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May it phaſe your Majeſy, N 
Fter having aſpir'd to the higheſt and moſt 
A laudable Ambition, that of following the 
Cauſe of Liberty, I ſhould not have humbly 
petition'd your Majeſty for a Direction of the Thea- 
tre, had I not believed Succeſs in that Province an 
Happineſs much to be wiſh'd by an honeſt Man, 
and highly conducing | to the Proſperity of the 
Common-wealth. It is in this View I lay before 
your Majeſty a Comedy, which the Audience, in 
Juſtice to themſelves, has ſupported and encouraged, 
and is the Prelude of what, by your Majeſty's In- 
fluence and Favour, may be attempted in future 
Repreſentations. - , 
The Imperial Mantle, the Royal Veſtment, and 
the ſhining Diadem, are what ftrike ordinary 
Minds; But your Majeſty's native goodneſs, your 
Paſſion for Jultice, and her conſtant Aſſeſſor 2 
is what continually ſurrounds you, in the View of 
intelligent Spirits, and giyes hope to the ſuppliant, 
who ſees he has more than ſucceeded in giving your 
—_— an opportunity of doing, good. Our 
is above the greatneſs of Royal 5 and every AS of 
his Will which makes another Man happy, has ten 
times more Charms in it, than one that makes him- 
ſelf appear rais'd above the Condition of others, but 
eyen this carries Unhappineſs with it; for, calm 
Dominion, equal Grandeur, and familiar Greatneſs 
do not eaſily affect the Imagination of the Vulgar, 
who cannot ſee Power but in Terror ; and as Fear 
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DEDICATION. 


woyes mean Spirits, and Love prompts great ones 


to obey; the rm cons of Malecontents are di- 


rected accordingly ; and the unhappy People are 
inſnar'd, from want of Reflection, into diſrepectful 
Ideas of their gracious and amiable Sovereign; and 
then only begin to apprehend the Greatneſs of their 
Maſter, when they have incurr'd his Diſpleaſure. 
As your Majeſty was invited to the Throne of a 
willing People, for their own ſakes, and has euer 
enjoy d it with Contempt of the Oſtentation of it, 
we beſeech you to protect us who revere your Ti- 
tle, as we love your Perſon. Tis to be a Savage 


to be a Rebel, and they who have fall'n from you 


have not ſo much forfeited their Allegiance, as loſt 
their Humanity. And therefore, if it were only 


to preſerve myſelf from the Imputation of being a- 


mongſt the Inſenſible and Abandon'd, I would beg 


Permiſſion in the moſt publick manner poſſible, to 


. myſelf, with the utmoſt ne and om 
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The ' PREFACE. 
HIS Comedy has been receiv'd with univerſal Ac- 
ceptance, for it was in every Part excellently per- 

| formd; and there needs no other Applauſe of the 
Actors, but that they excel d according to the Dignity 
and Difficulty of the Character they repreſented. But 
this great favour done to the Work in Ating, renders the 
Expectation Hill the greater from the Author, to keep up 
the Spirit in the Repreſentation of the Cloſet, or any other 
Circumſtance of the Reader, whether alone or in Com 
pany: To which I can only ſay, that it muſt be remem- 
ber'd a Play is to be ſeen, and is made to be repreſented 
with the Advantage of Action, nor can appear but with 
half the Spirit, without it; for the_greateſt Effet of a 
Play in reading it is to excite the Reader to go ſee it; 
and when he does ſo, it is then a Play has the effe of 
Example and Precept. | | : 

The chief Defign-of this. was to be an innocent Per for- 
mance, and the Audience have abundantly fpow'd how 
ready they'are to ſupport what is wiſitly intended that 
away; nor do I make any Difficulty 0:ackagwledge, that 
the whole avas 'wwrit for the Jake of the Scene of the 
Fourth Ad, wherein - Mr. Bevil evades the Suarrel 
Tvith his Friend, and hope it may have ſeme Effect, upon 

_ the Goths and Vandals that frequent the T beatres, er a 
more polite Audience may ſupply their Abſence. : 

But this Incident, and the caſe of the Father and 
Daughter, are eſteem' d by ſome People no Subjects of Co- 
medy ; but I cannot be of their Mind, for any thing that 
has its Fonndation in Happineſs and Succeſs, muſt be al- 
low'd to be the object of Comedy, and ſure it muſt be an 
Improvement of it, to introduce a Foy too equifite for 
Laughter, that cau ha ve no Spring but in Delight, which 
zs the caſe of this young lady. I nuf therefore contend, 
that the Tears which avere ſhed on that occaſion flow'd 
from Reaſen and Good Senſe, and that Men ought not to 
be laugh'd at for weeping, till we are come to a more clear 
Notion of what is to be imputed to the Hardneſs of the 
Head, and the Softneſs of the Heart; and 1 think it was 
very politely ſaid of Mr. Wilks to one who told him 
there was a General weeping for T1diana, Pl] warrant 
hell fight ne er the worſe for that. Tobe apt to give way 
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The PREFACE. 


ie the Impreſſions of Humanity is the Excellence of a right 


Diſpoſition, and the natural Working of a well-turn'd 
Spirit. But as I have ſuffer'd by Criticks who are got 
no further than to enquire whether they ought to be pleas'd 
er not, I auould awillingly find them properer Matter for 
their Employment, and revive here a Song which was 
emitted for avant of a Performer, and defign'd for the 
Entertainment of Indiana; Sig. Carbonelli inffead of 
it play'd on the Fiddle, and it is for want of a Singer 
that ſuch advantageous things are ſaid of an Inftrument 
aubich avere deſign'd for a Voice. The Song is the Diſtreſs 
of a Lovefick Maid, and may be a fit Entertainment for 


| Jome ſmall Criticks to examine whether the Paſſion is juſt, 


e- the Diſtreſs Male or Female. | 
From Place to Place forlorn I go, 
With downcaſt Eyes a filent Shade; 
Forbidden to declare my Woe; 
To ſpeak, till 228 to, afraid. 
8 . 
My ward Pangs, my ſecret Grief, 
y ſoft conſenting Looks betray: 
He Loves, but gives me no Relief: 
| Why ſpeaks not ke who may ? 4 
It remains to ſay a Word concerning Terence, and I am 
extremely ſurpriz'd to find what Mr. Cibber told me, 
prove a Truth, That what I valued my ſelf ſo much upon, 
the Tranſlation of him,. ſhould be imputed to me as a Re- 
proach, Mr. Cibber's Zeal for the Work, his Care and 
Alplication in inſtructing the Actors, and altering the Di/- 
poſition of the Scenes, when I was, through Sickneſs, un- 
able to cultivate ſuch Things my ſelf, has been a very 
obliging Favour and Friendſhip to me. For this Reaſon, 
I vas very hardly perſuaded to throw away Terence? 
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celebrated Funeral, and take only the bare Autherity of 


the young Man's Character, and how I hade orb d it 
into an Engliſhman, and made Uſe of the ſame Circum- 
feances of diſcovering a Daughter, when awe leaft hop'd 
fer one, is humbly ſubmitted ta the Learned Reader. 


PROLOGUE. 
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By Mr. WEL STE D. 


Spoken by Mr. VI L X S. 


O win your Hearts, and to ſecure your Praiſe, 


The Comic-Writers ftrive by various ways: 
By ſabtil Stratagems they act their Game, 
And leave untry d no Avenue to Fam. 
One writes the Spouſe a beating from his Wie; 
And ſays, Each ftroke was copy'dfrom the Life. 
Some fix all Wit and Humour in Grimace, | 
And make a livelyhood of Pinkey*s Face: 
Here, One gay Shew and coftly Habits tries, 


Confiding to the Fudgment of your Eyes : 
Another ſmuts his Scene (a cunning Shaver) 


Sure of the Rakes and of the Wenches Favour. 
Of? have theſe Arts prevaiPd; and one may gueſi, 
If pradtif'd oer again, would find Succeſs. | 
But the bola Sage, the Poet of To-night, 

By new and deſperate Rules ræſolw'd to write - 
Fain would he give more juſt Applauſes Riſe, 

And pleaſe by Wit that ſcorns the Aids of Vice; 


The Praiſe he ſeeks, from worthier Motive, ſprings, . 


Such Praiſe, as Praiſe tothoſe that give it brings. 


Your Aid, moſt humbly ſongbs, then Britons lend, 
And Libral Mirth, like Lib'ral Men, defend 


No more let Ribaldry, with Licence aurit, 
Uſurp the Name of Eloquence or Wit; 


| No more let Liavuleſs Farce uncenſur' d go, 


The lewd dull Gleanings of a Smithfield Shox. . 
'T is yours with Breeding to refine the Age, 
To Chaſten Wit, and Moralize the Stage. 

Ye Modeſt, Wiſe and Good, ye Fair, ye Brave, 
To-night the Champion of your Virtues ſave, 
Redeem from long Contempt the Comic Name, 
And Fudge Politely for your Country's Fame. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN 
Sir John Bevil. Mr. Mills. 
Ar. Sealand. e e Mr. Williams. 


Bevil jun. In love with Indiana. Mr. Booth. 
Myrtle, In love with Lucinda, Mr. Wilks. 
Cimberton, 4 erb | Mr. Griffin. 


Sir John. 4 


Tom, Serwant to Bevil. jun. Mr. Cibber. 
Daniel, A Country By, Servant My. Theo. Cibber, 
70 Indiana. 5 r 


e OMEN, 


IL,. Sealand, Second Wi; 7 to * 
Sealand. ** Mrs. Moore. 
Iſabella, Sifter zo Sealand. x Mrs. Thurmond. 


Eis firſt Wife. 

Lucinda, Sealand'⸗ Daug brer by 

© bus fecond Wife, 3 Mrs. Booth. 
Phillis, Maid to Lucinda. N Mrs. * 
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. SCENE I. 
80 E NE, $57 John Bevil's Houſe. 8 — 
Enter Sir John' Bevil, and Humphrey, | 


cr. ebe Be vir. Hires 1 
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. Zſumph,I thank vou, Sir, pr — 3 an a gh FE 
Years. and. Lhaye paſs d them without much SED, 
Care, or Labour. 

Sir. . Bew. Thou haſt a brave Conſtitution; yo. 
are A, Year: or two older than Lam; Sirrah._ -- 

Humpb. Vou have ever been of that mind, Sir. 

Sir F. Bev. You Knave. you know it; L. tobk 
thee for thy Grayity and, Sobriety, in my wild Vears. 

- Hamphs, Ah Sir our Manners were form'd from 
dur different Fortunes, not aur different Age. Wealth 
gave a Looſe to your Youth, and N Pf a Re- 
ſtraint upon mine. 

. J, Bev Well, 8 you know T have pan 
ind Maſter to you; I have us'd. MPa for the inge- 
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nuous Nature I obſerv'd 1 in you from the beginning, 
more like an humble Friend than a Servant. 

Humph. J humbly beg you'll be ſo tender of me, as 
to explain your Commands, Sir, without any farther 
Preparation. 

Sir FJ. Bev. I'll tell thee then. In the firſt Place, 
this Wedding of my Son's, in all Probability, (but 
the Door) will never be at all. 

Humph. How, Sir! not be at all? for what Reaſon 
is it carry'd on in Appearance 

Sir J. Bev. Honeſt Humphrey, have — ; and 
Fl tell thee all in Order. 1 have my ſelf, in ſome 
Part of my Life, liv'd (indeed) with Freedom, but, I 
Hope, * Reproach : Nowa 1 thought Liberty 
wou'd be as little injurious to my Son; therefore aſſoon 
as he giew towards Man, I indulg'd * in living af- 
ter his own Manner : I knew not how, otherwiſe, to 
judge of his Inclination; for what can be concluded 
from a Behaviour under Reſtraint and Fear? But what 
charms me above all Expreſſion i is, that my Son has 
never in the leaſt Action, the moſt diſtant Hint 
Word, valued himſelf upon that great Eſtate of 125 
| Mothers, which, according to our Marriage Settle- 
ment, he has had ever ſince he came to Age. 

Humph. No, Sir; on the contrary he ſeems afraid 
of appearing to enjoy it, before you of any belongin ging 
to you.— He is as dependant'and reſign'd yourWil 
as if he had not a Farthing but what muſt come from 
your i mediate Bounty. Vou have ever acted like a 
good and generous Father, and He” like an obedient 
and grateful Son... 

Sir J. Bev. Nay, bis Carriage i is fo ty to all with 
whom he converſes, that he is never aſſuming, never 
prefers himſelf to others, nor ever is guilty of that 
rough Sincerity which a Man is not call cal to, and cer- 
— diſobliget moff of his Acquaintanee; to be ſhort, 
Humphrey, his Neputation was ſo fair in the World, 
that Old Sealant, the great India Merchant, has of. 
| er'd his only Daughter, and ole FER to o wat vag 

Eſtate of hip. * as a 
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Humph. What hinders the Proceedings? 3 
Sir J. Bev. Dont interrupt me. You know, I was 


laſt Thurſday at the Maſquerade; my Son, you may re- 


member, ſoon found us out He knew his Grandfa-- 
ther's Habit, which I then wore; and tho' it was the 


Mode, in the laſt Age, yet the Maſkers, you know., 


follow'd us as if we had been the moſt monſtrous Fi- 

gures in that whole Aſſembly. 2 © 
Humph. I remember indeed a young Man of Quality 

in the Habit of a Clown that was particularly trouble- 

ſome. 3 „ | 

Sir 7. Bev. Right—He was too much what he 


| ſeem'd to be. You. remember how  impertinently he 


follow'd, and teiz'd us, and wou'd know who we were. 
Humph. J know he has a mind to come into that ar- 
5 8 a [Alde. 
Sir F. Bev:. Ay, he ſollow'd us, till the Gentleman 
who led the Lady in the Indian Mantle preſented that 
gay Creature to the Ruſtick, and bid bim (like Cymor 


in the Fable) grow Polite, by falling in Love, and let 
that worthy old Gentleman alone, meaning me: The 
Clown was not reform'd, but rudely perſiſted, and pf- 


fer'd to force. off my Maſk.; with that the Gentleman 
throwing off his own, appear'd to be my Son, and fn 
his Concern for me, tore off that of the Nobleman; 
at this they ſeiz d each other; the Company call'd the 
Guards; and in the Surprize, the Lady {woon'd away: 
Upon which my Son quitted his Adverſary, and had 
now no Care but of the Lady, when railing her in 


his Arms, Art thou gone, cry'd he, for ever—forbid it 
Heav'n !—She revives at his known Voice—and with 


the moſt familiar tho modeſt Geſture hangs in Safety 


over his Shoulder weeping, but wept as in the Arms of 


one before whom ſhe could give her ſelf a Looſe, were 
ſhe not under Obſervation : while ſhe hides her Face 
in his Neck, he carefully conveys her from the Com- 

any. I | 2 : 


P $2 | 
_ Humph. I have obſerv'd this Accident has dwelt up- 


on you very ſtrongly. BY PR 
Sir J. Bev. Her uncommon Air, her noble Modeſty, 


the Diguity of her Perſon, and the Occaſion it ſelf 
8 EC 3 | £ wy 5 
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drew the whole Aſſembly together; and I ſoon heard 
it buzz'd about, ſhe was the adopted Daughter of. a 
famous Sea-Officer, who had ſerv'd in France. Now 
this unexpected and public Diſcovery of my Son's ſo 
deep Concern for her. — 5 1 
Hlumpb. Was what I ſuppos'd alarm'd Mr. Sealand, 
in behalf of kis Daughter, to break off the Match. 
Sir J. Bev. You are right —He came to me Veſter- 
day, and ſaid, he thought himſelf diſengag'd from the 
Bargain, being credibly informed my Son was already 
marry'd, or worſe, to the Lady at the Maſquerade. I 
palliated matters, and inſiſted on our Agreement; but. 
we parted with little leſs than a dire&Breach between us. 
 Humph. Well, Sir; and what notice have you taken 
of all this to my young Mafter. hm bh 
Str J. Bev. That's what I wanted to debate with 
yeu—T have ſaid nothing to him yet But look you, 
Humphrey if there's fo much in this Amour of his, 
that he denies my Summons to marry, I have cauſe e- 
nough to be offended ; and then by my infiſting upon 
his marrying. to-day, I ſhall know how far he is en- 
gag'd to this Lady in Maſquerade, and from thence 

only ſhall be able to take my Meaſures ; in the mean 
time I would have you find out how far that Rogue his 
Man is let into his Secret He, I know, will play 
Tricks as mych to croſs. me, as to ſerve his Maſter. - 

Humth. Why do you think ſo of him, Sir? I be- 
lieve he is no worſe than L was for you, at your Son's 


Sir J. Fey, I ſee it in the Raſcal's Looks. But TI 
have dwelt on theſe things too long; I'll go to my 
Son immediately, and while I'm gone, your Part 
is to convince his Rogue Jem that Iam in Earneſt. 
I'll leave him to you. [Exit Sir John Bevil. 
Hun. Well, tho” his Father and Son live as 
well together as poffible, yet their fear of giving 
each other Pain, is attended with conſtant mate 
uncaſineſs. I'm ſure J have enough to do to be ho- 
neſt, and yet keep well with them both : But they 
Ekncw I love 'em, and that makes the Task leſs 8 
ful. however Oh here's the Prince of peor Cone m_ 
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the Repreſentative of All the better fed than taught— -- 
Ho! ho! Tom, whither-ſo gay and ſo airy this Morning? 

N Enter Tom, Singing. 72 
Tom. Sir, we Servants of fingle Gentlemen are ano- 
ther kind of People than you domeſtick ordinary Drud-. 
ges that do Buſineſs : We are rais'd above you: The 
Pleaſures of Board-Wages, Tavern-Dinners, and ma- 
ny a clear Gain; Vails, alas! you never heard or 
dreamt of. a | Fe AE TER 
Humpbh. Thou haft Pollies and Vices enough ſor a 
man of Ten thouſand a Year, tho” *tis but as t'other 
Day that I ſent for you to Town, to put you into Mr⸗ 
Sealand's Family, that you might. learn. a little before 
F put you to my young Maſter, who is too gentle for 
training ſuch a rude Thing as you were into proper 
Obedience — You then pulPd off your Hat to every 
one you met in the Street, like a baſhful great auk- 
ward Club as you were. But your great Oaken Cud a 
gel when you were-a- Booby, beeame you much better 
than that dangling Stick at your Button now yon are a 
Fop. That's fit for nothing, except it hangs there to be 
ready for your Maſter's hand when you are impertinent. 

Jom. Uncle Humphrey, you know my Maſter ſcorns 
to ſtrike his Servants. You talk as if the World was. 
now, juſt as it was when my old Maſter and you were 


in your Youth——when you went to dinner becauſe 


it was ſo much a Clock, when the great Blow was gi- 
ven in the Hall at the Pantrey-door, and all the Fa-. 
mily came out of their Holes in ſuch ſtrange Preſſes 
and formal Faces, as you ſee in the Pictures in our 
long Gallery in the County. 
Humpb. Why, you wild Rogue!!! 
Tom. You could not fall to your Dinner till a for- 
mal Fellow in a black Gown ſaid ſomething over the 
Meat as if the Cook had not made it ready enau g- 
Humpb. Sirrah, why do you prate after: Beſpi- 
ſing Men of ſacred Characters! I hope you never heard 


my good young Maſter talk ſo like a Proſſigate? 
Ten. Sir, Tay you put upon me, when firſt I came to 


Town, about being orderly, and the Dactrine of wears 
ing Shams to make Linen laſt clean a Fortnight, keeps 
jag my cloathsfreſh, add wearing a Frock within Door, 
591 : | wit, ny Hat 
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Humph. Sirrah, I gave you thoſe Leſſons, becauſe T 
fuppos'd at that time your Maſter and you might have 
din'd at home every Day, and coſt you nothing ; then 
you might have made a good Family Servant. But 
the Gang you have frequented ſince at Chocelate Hou- 
ſes and e in a continual round of noiſe and 
Extravagance — | 

Tem. I don't know what you heavyInmates call Noiſe 
and Exti avagance; but we Gentlemen who are well fed, 
and cut a Figure, Sir, think it a ſine Life, and that we 
mult be very pretty Fellows who are keptonly to be look - 
— . +. 

- Humph. Very well, Sir, I hope the Faſhion 
of being lewd and extravagant; deſpiſing of Decency. 
and Order, is almoſt at an End, ſince it is arrived at- 
Perſons of your Quality. » | | 
Tom. Maſter Humphrey, Ha! Ha! 2 were an un- 
happy Lad to be ſent up to Town in ſuch Queer Days. 
as you were: Why now, Sir, the Lacquies are the 
Men of Pleaſure of the Age; the Top-Gameſter; and 
many a lac'd Coat about Town have had their Educa- 
be in our Party- eolourꝭd Regiment — We are falſe 
vers; have a Taſte of Muſick, Poetry, Billet-doux, 
Dreſs, Politicks, ruin Damſels, and when we are weary 
of this lewd Town, and have a mind to take up, whip. 
into our Maſters Wigs and Linen, and marry Fortunes. 
Humpb. Hey- day! e 
Tom. Nay, Sir, our Order is carry d up to the high - 
eſt Dignities and Diſtinctions; ſtep but into the Paint- 
ed Chamber and by our Titles you'd take us all for 
Men of Quality — then again come down to the 
Court of Requeſts, and you ſee us all laying our broken 
Heads together for the good of the Nation: and tho” 
we never carry a Queſtion Nemine Contradicente, yet 
this I can ſay with a ſafe Conſcience, (and I wiſh eve-- 
ry Gentleman of our Cloth could lay his Hand upon 
his Heart and ſay the ſame) that I never took ſo much 
as a fingle Mug of Beer for my Vote in all my Life. 
. Humph. Sirrah, there is no enduring your Extrava- - 
gance ; Pll hear you prate no longer, I wanted to ſee 
you. to * how things go with your Maſter, as far 
2s you underſtand them ; 1 ſuppoſe he knows he is to 
be margied to-day. Ton. 
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Tom. Ay, Sir, he knows it, and is dreſt as gay as the 
Sun; but between you and I, my Dear, he has a very 
heavy Heart under all that Gaiety. As ſoon as he was 
dreſs'd 1 retir d, but overheard him figh in the moſt hea- 
vy manner. He walk'd thoughtfully to and fro in the 
Room, then went into his Cloſet; when he came out, he 

ve me this for his Miſtreſs, whoſe Maid you know-— 

 Humph. Is paſſionately fond of your fine Perſon. 

Tom The poor Fool is ſo tender, and loves to hear 
me talk of the World, and the Plays, Opera's and Ri- 
dotto's, for the Winter; the Parks and Bellſize, for our 
Summer-Diverſions ; and Lard ! ſays ſhe, you are ſo 
wild but you have a world of Humour | 

Humpb. Coxcomb! Well, but why don't you run with 
your Maſter's Letters to Mrs. Lucinda, as he order'd you. 

Tom. Becauſe Mrs. Lucinda is not fo eaſily. come at 
as you think for. 

Humph. Not eaſily come at? Why Sirrab, are not | 
her Father and my old maſter agreed; that ſhe and Mr. 
Bevil are to be one Fleſh before to-morrow Morning? 

Tom. Tis no matter for that; her Mother, it ſeems, 
Mrs. Sealand, has not agreed to it: and yo muſt 
know, Mr. Humphrey, char in chat Family as Oy 
Mare f is the better Horſe. 

Humph. What do'ſt theo mean > 4 2k 

Tom. In one Word, Mrs. Sealand pern to babe 
a Will of her o-] n, and has provided à Relation of. 
bers, a if, ſtarch'd Philoſopher, and a wiſe Fool for 
her Daughter; - for which Reafon, for theſe ten Days 

aſt, ſhe has ſuffer d no Meſſage nor Letter from my 
aſter to come near her. | 

© Humph. And where had you this Intelligence h 

Tem, From a Fooliſh fond Soul, that can keep n 
thing from me. One. that will deliver this 
Letter too, if ſhe is tightly manag de. 

Humpb. What! ber pretty Handmaid, Mrs. PBillis® | 

Tom. Even the, Sir; this is the very Hour, vou 


know, the uſually comes Hther, under a Pretenee of a 
Viſit to your Houſekeeper forfooth, but in Ie: to 


* à Glance a. © © 
We Torr wee Fade, 1 warrant you. _ 3 
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Tem. Nothing elſe in Nature; you muſt know; I 
love to fret, and play with the little Wanton.— 
Humph, Play with the little Wantong 1 What will 
this World come toll | 
Tom. I met her this Morning, in a new. Manteaw 
and Petticoat, not a bit the worſe for her Lady's Wear- 
ing: and ſhe has always new. Thoughts and new Airs 
with new Cloaths—— then ſhe never fails to ſteal ſome 
. Glance or Geſtuxe from every Viſitant at their Houſe; 
and is indeed the whole T own of Coquets at ſecond 
hand. But here ſhe comes; in one Motion ſhe ſpeal:s 
and deſcribes her ſelf better than all the Werds in cha 
World cans; 1 
: Humph. Then I hope, dear Sir, 1 your own Af. 
fair 5 is over, you will be ſo good. as to mind your Ma- 
ſter's with her. 
Tem. Dear Humphrey, you know my Mafter i is my 
Friend, and thoſe-are People. I never forget. 
Hane Sawoineſs ite but II 1 vou to do 
your. beſt for him 3 wc e Enit. 
nn ©; 1517 Enter Phillis...” moatl 
4 bil. Oh, Mr. Thomas, 1s Mrs, Sugar-key at. t home? 
Lard, one is almoſt aſham' d to pals along the Streets. 
The Town is quite empty, and no Body of Faſhion 
left in it; and the ordinary people do ſo fiare.to. ſee a- 
ny thing (dreſs d like a Wan of Condition), AT: it 
were pn the ſame F loor with them paſs by. Alas! A» 
hes! it is a fad thing to walk; O Fortune! Fortune | 
Tam. What! a fad thing to walk Nb Madam 
Phillis, do you wiſh yourſelf lame? Sts | 
*'Phil. No, Mr. Tom, but I wiſh I were generally 
carried in a Coach or Chair, and of a F oxgane neither 
to ſtand nor go, but to totter, or, lide, to be ſhort- 
ſighted, or ſtare, to fleer, in the Face, to look diſtant, 
to byes ” overlook, yet all, Raron me; (þ: and if I 
was rich, I cou'd twire and. loll. ag we Las th e beſt of 
them. Oh Tan / Tom is it nt a pity, . gen 
ſhould be ſo great a Coxcomb, and. T ſo great a. Co- 
quet, and yet be ſuch poor Devils as we are 
7 om. Mrs. Phillis, PUREE your humble Servant for that 
© Phil. Ves, Mr. Thomas; I knowhow much you are my 
bude Servant, and Nn what you ſaid to Mrs. Judy, 
N f f | W 


prating. [ Aſide.] 


. leaff, as he does upon the ſame occaſion— 
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upon ſeeing her in one of her Lady* s caſt Manteaus ; 


That any one would have thought "hes the Lady, and 


that ſhe had order'd the other to wear it till it ſat ea- 
ſy for now only it was becoming To my 
Lady it was only a Covering, to Mrs. Judy it was a 
Habit. This you faid, after ſome Body or other. 
Oh, Tom] Tom ! thou art as falſe and as baſe, as the 
beſt Gentleman of them all: but, you wretch, talk to 
me no more on the old odious Subject. Don't, J ſay. 

Tom. I know not how to reſiſt your commands, 
Madam. II a ſubmiſſive Tone, retiring. 

Phil. Commands about parting are grown mighty 
eaſy to you of late. 

Tem. Oh, I have her; I have nettled and put her 
into the right temper to be wrought upon, and ſet a 
Why truly to be plain 
with you, Mrs. Phillis, I can take little Comfort of 
late in frequenting your Houfe. + 

Phil. Pray, Mr. Thomas, what is it all of a ſudden 
offends your Nicety at our Houſe ? 

Tem, I don't care to ſpeak Particulars, but I diſlike 
the Whole. | 

Phil, I thank you, Sir, I am a Part of that Whole, | 

Tom. Miſtake me not, good Phillis. - 

Phil. Good Phillis / ſaucy enough. But however.— 

Tom. I ſay, it is that thou art a Part, which gives 
me pain for the Diſpoſition of the Whole. Yau muft 
know, Madam, to be ſerious, I am a Man, at the 
bottom, of prodigious nice Honour, You are too 
much expos'd to Company at your Houſe: To be 


plain, I 0 like ſo many, that e be * Mi.. 


treſs's Lovely, whiſpering to you. | 
Phil. Don't think to put that upon me. Von fay 
this, becauſe I wrung you to the Heart, when I 


touch'd your guilty Conſcience about Fudy. 


Tem. Ah. Pills! U Phillis ik 2 but knew my 
Heart ! 
Phil. I know too much on't. 
Tem. Nay then, poor Cri/po's Fate and mine are 
one Therefore give me leave to ſay, or fing, at 


— * 


Se wedette, KC. „„ „„ 
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Phil. What, do you think Pm to be fob'd off with, 


a Song? I don't queſtion but you have ſung the ſame 


to Mrs. Judy too. | | £ 

Tom. Don't diſparage your Charms, good Phzllis, 
with Jealouſy of fo worthleſs an Object; beſides, ſhe 
is a poor Huſſey, and if you doubt the Sincerity of 
any Love, you will allow me true to my Intereſt. You 
are a Fortune, Phillis *V 
Pbil. What would the Fop be at now? In good time 
indeed, you ſhall be ſetting up for a Fortune! 

Tom. Dear Mrs. Phillis, you have ſuch a ſpirit that 
we ſhall never be dull in Marriage, when we come to- 
| + 25h But I tell you, you are a Fortune, and you 
e an Eſtate in my Hands. 8 
A [ He pulls aut a Purſe, ſbe eyes it. 

Phil. What pretence have I to What is in your 
Hands, Mr. Tem? nh 
Tom. As thus: there are Hours, you know, when 
a Lady is neither pleas'd or diſpleas'd, neither fick or 
well, when ſhe lolls or loiters, when ſhe's without de- 
res, from having more of every thing than ſhe knows. 
+ _ _—_____ ̃ ̃ | 

Phil. Well, what then?! | . | 

Tom. When ſhe has not Life enough to keep her 
bright Eyes quite open, to look at her own dear Image 
in the Glaſs, - „„ DS 

' Phil. Explain thy ſelf, and don't be fo fond of 
thy own Prating. | . 
Tom. There are alſo proſperous and good-natur'd 
Moments, as when a Knot or a Patch is happily fix d; 
when the Complection flouriſhes. 

Phil. Well, what then? I have not Patience! 

Tom. Why then or on the like Occaſ:ons ——— 
we Servants who have Skill to know how to time buſi- 
neſs, ſee when ſuch a pretty folded thing as this [cvs 


a Letter.) may be preſented, laid, or dropp'd, as beſt 


ſuits the preſent humour, And Madam, becauſe it is 
a long weariſom Journey to rrn through all the ſeve- 
ral Stages of a Lady's Temper, my Maſter, who is the 


moſt reaſonable Man in the World, preſents you this to 
bear your Charges on the Road. [ Gives Her the Purſe. 


Tom. 


Phil. Now you think me a corrupt Huſſey. 


37 1 Ä . e ov» 
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_ - Tom. O fie, I only think you'll take the Letter. 
Phil. Nay, I know you do, but I know my own 
Innocence; I take it for my Miſtreſs's Sake. 

Tom. I know it, my Pretty One, I know it. 

A Phil. Yes, I ſay Idoit, becauſe I would not have 
of my Miſtreſs deluded by one who gives no Proof of 
ou his Paſſion; but I'll talk more of this, as you fee me 
on my Way Home. No, Tom, I aſſure thee, T-take 
ne. this Traſh of thy Maſter's, not for the Value of the 
thing, but as it convinces me, he has a true Reſpe& 
at for my Miſtreſs. | I remember a Verſe to the Purpoſe. 


185 They may be falſe who Lanquiſh and Complain, 
* But they who part with Money never feign. 
5 . | - [ Exennt 0 
it, | 1 ä | RS 

ur SCENE II. 

en Baevil Juniors Lodging: 

. | Bevil junior Reading, 

* Bev. jun. Theſe Moral Writers practiſe Virtue af- 


ter Death: This charming Viſion of Mirza! Such 

an Author conſulted in a Morning, ſets the Spirit for 

e the Viciflitudes of the Day, better than the Glaſs 

> does a Man's Perſon : But what a Day have to go 

F chro'! to put on an Eaſy Look with an Aking Heart, © 
Sf this Lady my Father urges me to marry | 

4 ſhould not refuſe me, my Dilemma 1s — _ —_— 

bo But why ſhould I fear it? is not ſhe in equal Diſtreſs IF 
: with me? has not the Letter, I have ſent her this L 

Morning, confeſt my Inclination to another? Nay, 

have I not moral Aſſurances of her Engagements too, | 

to my Friend Myrtle. Tis impoſſible but ſhe "muſt . 

1 give in to it: For ſure to be deny'd is a Favour any * ö 

f Man may pretend to. It muſt be fo-———Well then, q 
$ 


with the Aſſurance of being rejected, I thing I may 
| confidently ſay to my Father, I am ready to Marry 
her Then let me reſolve upon (what Iam not very 


: | good at, tho? it is) an honeſt Diſſimulation. 

7. a Te. EE Eon: 
5 Tom. Sir John Bewil, Sir, is in the next Room. 
lo. Bev. un. Dunce ! Why did you not bring him in? 


> 
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ably on your Wedding-day. 
Birth-day might have uſed leſs Ceremony. 


E: ing added to our Family, but much Acknowledgment: 
o 
all this: and will you really marry her? 
upon? 
methinks in this whole Buſineſs, you have not been 
ſo warm as I could have wiſh'd you: Vou have viſited 
Things as any man; but you have done nothing, but 


liv'd in the General; been Complaiſant only. 


to think of this ſo abſolute and ſo indifferent a reſig- 
nation? | - TEE | 


Tom. J told him, Sir, you were in your Cloſet. i 
Bev. jun. I thought you had known, Sir, it was 0 
my Duty to ſee my Father any where. wh 


| [ Going himſelf to the Door, Ih 
Tom. The Devil's in my Maſter ! he has always MW 
more Wit than I have: [4fa ch 
Bevil Fan. introducing Sir John. up 
Bev. jun. Sir, you are the moſt Gallant, the moſt I f0 
Complarſant of all Parents —— Sure tis not a Com- e 
pliment to ſay theſe Lodgings are yours —— Why fir 
wou'd you not walk in, Sir? e 
Sir F. Bev. I was loth to interrupt you unſeaſon- 


Zed. jun. One to wWhom I am beholding for my 


Sir F. Bev. Well, Son, I have Intelligence you 
have writ to your Miſtreſs this Morning: It would 
pleaſe my Curioſity to: know the Contents of a Wed- 
ding- day Letter; for Courtſhip muſt then be over. 

Bev. jun. I aſſure you, Sir, there was no inſolence 
in it, upon the proſpect of ſuch a vaſt Fortune's be- 


of the Lady's greater Deſert. 1 
Sir J. Bev. But, dear Jack, are you in earneſt in 

Bev. jun. Did I ever diſobey any Command of 

yours, Sir? nay, any Inclination that I ſaw you bent 


Sir J. Bev. Why, I can't ſay you have, Son; but | 


her, *tis true, but you have not been particular. Eve- 
ry one knows. you can ſay and do as handſome 


Bev. jun. As I am ever prepar'd to marry if you 
bid me, fo I am ready to let it alone if you will have 
„ [Humphrey enters unobſerved. 
Sir F. Bev. Look you there now why what am I. 


Bev. jun, Think |. that. I am ſtill your Son, Sire 
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Sir—you have been married, and I have not. And 

ax pyou have. Sir, found the Inconvenience there is, 
when. a Man weds with too much Love in his Head. 

or, have been told Sir, that at the Time you married, you 
ys made a mighty Buſtle on the Occaſion. There was 
+, challenging 1 fighting, ſcaling Walls locking 
up the Lady: and the Gallant under an Arreft 

of 607 fear of killing all his Rivals Now, Sir, I ſup- 
m. poſe you have found the ill Conſequences of theſe 
hy ſtrong Paſſions and Prejudices, in preference of one 
Woman to another, in caſe of a Man' 8 becoming a 

n. Widower 

Sir J. Bev. How is this! 


ny Bev. jun. I ſay Sir, Experience has made you wiſer 
in your Care of me ———for, Sir, ſince you.loſt my 
ou dear Mother, your time has been ſo heavy, fo lonely, 
14 and fo taſteleſs, that you are ſo good as to guard me 
d- I againſt the like unhappineſs, by marrying me pruden- 
| tially by way of Bargain and Sale. For, as you well 
ice judge, a Woman that is eſpous'd for a Fortune, is yet 
je- Ja better Bargain if ſhe dies; for then a Man full en- 
-nt- Joys what he did marry, the Money; and is diſen- 
I cumber'd: af w — did not marry, the Woman. 
* Sir J. Dev. t pray Sir, do you think Lucinda» 
| then a Woman of ſuch little Merit? 1 
Bew. Jun. Pardon me, Sir, I don't carry it 70 far 
neither; I am rather afraid I ſhall like her too well; 
dhe has for one of her Fortune, a great many needleſs 
| and e good Qualities. 
| Sr J. Bev. I am afraid, Son, there's ſomething FE: 
don't dee yet, ne that's en eng under * 
this Rallery. 

Bev. jun. Not in the leaſt, Sir If the Lady is 
dreſs'd * and ready, you ſee I am. I NI the- 
Lawyers are ready too. 

. Humph:This may grow warm If 1 dowe inter- 
poſe. [4fide.] Sir, Mr. Sealand is at the Caffee. 
houſe, and has ſent to ſpeak with you. 5h 

Sir, J. chem, Oh! that's well! Then warratbthe; 
Lawyers a are ready. Son. youll be i in the Ways, nou; 
a 
6 7008 Jun. E yon pleaſe, Sir, Pl takea Chair, and 


go 
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go to Mr. S-aland's, where the young Lady, ard 1 
will wait your Leiſure. 


Sir F. Bev. By no means——-The old F ellow will 
be ſo vain, if he fees —— 


Bev. jun. Ay. But the young Lady, Sir, wil 
think me ſo indifferent 
Humph. Ay 


there you are right reſs your 
Readineſs to\ go to the Bride he won' he t you. 

[Alde to Bev. jun. 

2 Jun. Are you ſure of that? [Afede to Humph, 

5. How he likes being prevented | Afrat. 

2 Bew. No, no: You are an Hour or two too 
early. [Looking on his Watch, 

Bev. jun. You'll allow me, Sir, to think it too late 
to viſit a beautiful, virtuous young Woman, in the 
Pride and Bloom of Life, ready to give herſelf to my 
Arms: and to place her Happineſs or Miſery, for the 
Future, in being agreeable or diſpleafing to me, is a 
—— Call a Chair. 

Sir J. Bev. No, no, no, dear Fack ; this Salad 
is a moody old Fellow: There's no dealing with ſome 
People, but by managing with Indifference. We muſt 
leave to him the Conduct 1 this Day. It 1s uu laft 
of his commanding his Da f 


u N 
Dev. Jun. Sir, he can t alen ll, that I am impe 


tient to be hers. 
Sir J. Bev, Pray let me 1 in this Matter: 


you ca 2 tell how humeurſome old Fellows are 


here's no offering Reaſon to ſome of *em, eſpecially 
when they are Rich—If my Son ſhould ſee him, be- 
fore I have brought old Scaland into better 3 
the Match woulT be impratticable. | 
. -— Humph. Pray, Sir, let me beg you, to let 25 
wil go——See whether he will or not. [ 4/ide in Sir 
John.]——{[Then to Bev,] Pray, Sir, command your 
ſelf; fince you ſee my Maſter 1 F it is better 
ou ſhould not go. 

Bev. jun. My Father analy me, as to the Ob- 
ject of my Affections, but I hepe ee as to 
the Warmth and Height of them. £1 
Sir. J. Bev. So! I muſt even hears $4 as 1 
found em: And i in de mean. time, at 7 


— — 
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11 old Sealand out of his ſight— Well, Son, Pll go 
my ſelf and take orders in your Affair Vou'll be in | 
vill the way, I ſuppoſe, if I ſend to you——PI leave 
your -Old Friend with you Humphrey—don't let 
vil him ſtir, d' ye hear: Your Servant, your Servant. 
IN Exit Sir John. 
our Humph. J have had a fad time ont, Sir, between you 
5 and my Maſter I ſee you are unwilling, and I know 
un, his violent Inclination for the Match I muſt be- 
ph. tray nei ther, and yet deceive you both, for your 
de, common Good—Heav'n grant a good End of this mat- 
too WM ter: But there is a Lady, Sir, that gives your Father 
<>, much Trouble and Sorrow You'll pardon me. 
ate Bev. jun. Humphrey, I know thou art a Friend te 
the both; and in that Confidence, I dare tell thee—That 
my Lady——-is a Woman of Honour and Virtue. You 
the may aſſure your ſelf, I will never marry without my 
is a Father's Conſent: But give me leave to ſay too, this 
Declaration does not come up to a Promiſe, that I will 
and take whomſoever he pleaſes. „ 255 
me Humph. Come Sir, I wholly underſtand you: You 
wit would engage my ſervices to free you from this Wo- 
lat man, whom my Maſter intends you, to make way, in 
time, forthe Woman you have really a mind to. 
pa- Bev. jun. Honeſt Humphrey, you have always been 
- an uſeful Friend to my Father, and my ſelf; I beg you 
er: continue your good Offices, and don't let us come to 
— me Neceſſity of a Diſpute ; for, if we ſhould Difpute; 
I muſt either part with more than Life, or loſe the beſt. 
of Fathers. SO NE 
- Humph. My dear Maſter, were I but worthy to know 
this Secret, th ſo near concerns you, my Life, my 
All ſhould be engag'd to ſerve you. This, Sir, I dare. 
promiſe, that I am ſure I will and can be ſecret; your 
Truſt, at Worſt, but leaves you wnere you were; and if 
Icannot ſerve you! will at once be plain, and tell you ſo, 
Bev. jun. That's all Taſk : Thou haſt made it now r, 
my Intereſt to truſt 'thee— Be patient then, and- 


hear the Story of my Heart. 
Humph. I am all Attention, Sir. 
Bev. jun. You may remember, Humphrey, that in 

my laſt Travels, my Father grew uneaſy at my mak- 

ing ſo long a ſtay at Toulex. Hub. 
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-  Humph. 1 remember it; he was apprehenſive ſome 
Woman laid hold of you. | r 
Bev. jun. His Fears were juſt; for there I firſt ſaw 
this Lady: She is of Engliſb Birth, Her Father's Name 
was Danvers, a younger Brother of an AntientFamily, 
and originally an Eminent Merchant of Briſtol; who 
upon repeated Misfortunes, was reduced to go private- 
ly to the Indies. In this Retreat Providence again 
grew favourable to his Induſtry, and in ſix Years time, 
reſtored him to his former Fortunes: On this he ſent 
Directions over, that his Wife and little Family ſhould 
follow him to the Indies. His Wife, impatient to obey 
iuch welcome Orders, would net wait the leiſure of a 
:Convoy, but, took the firſt occaſion of a ſingle Ship, 
and with her Huſband's Siſter only, and this Daughter, 
then-ſcarce ſeven Years old, undertook the fatal Voy- 
age; For here, poor Creature, ſhe 1 ſt her Liberty and 
Life; ſhe and her Family, with all they had, were un- 
fortunately taken by a Privateer from Toulon. Being 
thus made a Priſoner, though, as ſuch, not ill treated, 
yet the F eight, the Shock, and cruel Diſapointment, 
ſeiz'd, with ſuch Violence upon her unhealthy Frame, 
ſhe ſicken'd, pined and died at Se. 
Humph. Poor Soul! O the helpleſs Infant! 
Bew. Her Siſter yet ſurviv'd, and had the care of her: 
The Captain too proved to have Humanity, and be- 
came a Father to her; for having himſelf married an 
Engliſh Woman, and being Childleſs, he brought home 
into Toulon this her little ee oman; preſenting 
her, with all her dead Mother's Moveables of Value, 
to his Wife to he educated as his own adopted Daughter. 
Humpb. Fortune here ſeem'd again, to ſmile on her. 
Bev. Only to make her Frowns more terrible: For 
in his Height of Fortune, this Captain too, her Bene - 
factor, unfortunately was kill'd at Sea, and dying in- 
teſtate, his Eſtate fell wholly to an Advocate his Bro- 
ther, who coming ſoon to take Poſſeſſion, there found 
(among his Riches) this bloeming Virgin, at his Mercy. 
Hunpb. He durſt not ſure abuſe his Power! 
Bev. No wonder if his pamper d Blood was fired at 


, 
* 7 


che Sight of her, —in ſhort, he lov'd, but, whes all 


Wyo wan es oh tr A, 2 bf 
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Arts and gentle Means had fail'd to move, he offerd too 
his Menaces in vain, denouncing Vengeance on her 
Cruelty; demanding her to account for all her Main- 
tenance, from her Chilhood ; ſeiz'd on her little For- 
tune as his own inheritance, and was dragging her 
by Violence to Priſon; when Providence at the In- 
ſtant interpos'd, and, ſent me, by Miracle to relieve 
her. ; ; 

Huinph. Twas Providence indeed; but pray, Sir, 
after all this Trouble, how came this Lady at laſt to 
England? | | . 

Bev. The diſappointed Advocate finding ſhe had 
ſo unexpected a Support, on cooler Thoughts, de- 
ſcended to a Compoſition; which I, without her 
Knowledge, ſecretly diſcharged. . $30 

Humph. That generous Concealment made the Ob- 
ligation double. N | 

Bev. Having thus obtain'd her Liberty, I prevail'd, 
not without ſome Difficulty, to ſee her ſafe to England; 
where no ſooner arrived, but my Father, jealous of 
my being imprudently engag'd, immediately propo- - 
led this Sex fatal Match hab hangs upon my Quive- 

 Humph. I find, Sir, you are irrecoverably fix d up- 
on this Lady. ; | PI OL Ro 

Bev. As my vital Life dwells in my Heart and 
yet you ſee what I do to pleaſe my Father : Walk 
an this Pageantry of Dreſs, this ſplendid Covering of 
Sorrow But, Humphrey, you have your Leſſon. 
Humpb. Now, Sir, I have but one material Queſ- 
tion—— 3 Hh | 

Bev. Ask it freely. 5 = 

Hymph. Is it, then, your own Paſſion for this ſecret 
Lady, or hers for you, that gives you this Averſion to 
the Match your Father has propoſed you? | 

Bev. I ſhall appear, Humphrey, more Romantick in 
my Anſwer, than in all the reſt of my Story : Fer 
tho? I doat on her to death, and have no little Reaſon 
to believe ſhe has the ſame Thoughts for me: yet in 
all my Acquaintance, and utmoſt Privacies with her, 
I never once directly told her, that I loved her. 

Humph. How was it poſlible to avoid it? | 

Bev. My tender Obligations to my Father have _ 
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ſo inviolable a Reſtraint upon my Conduct, that ?till 7 
have his Conſent to ſpeak, I am determin'd, on that 
Subject, to be dumb for-ever bee 
Humph. Well, Sir, to your Praiſe be it ſpoken, you 

W certainly the moſt unfaſhionable Lover in Great. 

ritain. 


9 Enter Tom, 
Tom. Sir, Mr. Myrtyle's at the next Door, and if 
you are at Leiſure, will be glad to wait on you. 
Bev. Whenever he pleales——— hold Tom ! did 
vou receive no anſwer to my Letter? 5 
Tom. Sir, I was deſir'd to call again; for I was told, 
her Mother would not let her be out of her Sight; 
but about an Hour hence, Mrs. Lertice ſaid, I ſhould 
certainly have one. | 
Bew. Very well. 12 65. 7 
 Humph. Sir, I will take another Opportunity: In 
the mean Time, I only think it proper to tell you, 
that from a Secret I know, you may appear to your 
Father as forward as you pleaſe, to marry Lucinda, 
without the leaſt Hazard of its coming to a:Concluſfi- 
on Sir, your moſt obedient Servant. 
Bev. Honeſt Humphrey, continue but my Friend, in 
this Exigence, and you ſhall always find me yours. 
| 8 5 IExit Humph. 
I long to: hear haw my Letter has fucceeded with Lu- 
cinda but I think & cannot fail: for, at worſt, were 
It poſſible ſhe could take it ill, her Reſentment of my 
Indiflerence may as probably occaſion a Delay, as her 
taking it right. Poor Myrtyle, what Terror muſt 
He be in-all this while? —— Since he knows ſhe is of- 
fer'd to me, and refuſed to him, there is no con- 
verſing, or taking any Meaſures with him, for his 
Own Service. But I ought to bear with my Friend, 
and uſe him as one in Adverſity; 


All his Diſquiets by my-own I prove, 
E The greateſt Grief's Perplexity in Love. 
| | : | [Exeunts 


ACT 


End of the firſt 4CT. 5 
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"ACT H. SCENE I. 
SCENE Continues. 


Exter Bevil jun. and Tom. 
Tom. . 1 R, Mr. Myrtle. IT 


ir Bev. . Very well, do you ſtep "" 
gain, and wait for an Anſwer to my Letter. 8 
10 7195 Enter Myrtle. 


Bew. jun. Well Charles, why ſo much Care in thy 
d. Countenance ? Is there any Thing in this World de- 
t; 2 is 2 You, who uſed to be ſo Gay, ſo Open, ſo 
acant . ET 1 

* Myrt. I think we have of late chang'd Complexions. 
Von, who us'd to be much the graver Man, are now all 
In Air in your Behaviour. — But the Cauſe of my Concern, 
„u. may, for ought I know, be the ſame Object that gives 
Hou all this Satisfaction. In a Word, I am told that 
1, Don are this very Day (and your Dreſs confirms me in 
6 it) to be married to Lucinda. | T2012 
: Bev. jun. You are not miſinform'd. —Nay, put not. 
in en the Terrors of a Rival, till you hear me out. I 
| ſhall diſoblige the beſt of Fathers, if I den't ſeem 


'E ready to marty Lucinda : And you know I have ever 
1 told you, you might make uſe of my ſecret Reſoluti- 
ere on never to marry her, for your own Service, as you 
po pleaſe. But I am now driven to the Extremity of im- 
h - mediately refuſing or complying, unleſs you help me 
nuſt d eſcape the Match. 3 
of. Myrt. Eſcape? Sir, neither her Merit or her For- 
on. tune are below your Acceptance, ———Eſcaping, do 
his Moo call it! | 8 


Bev. jun, Dear Sir, do you wiſh I ſhould deſire the 
Match ? | 
Met. No——but ſuch is my humorous and ſickly 
ſtate of Mind, fince it has been able to reliſh nothing 
but Lucinda, that tho' I muſt owe my Happineſs to 
4 ut. eur Averſion to this Marriage, I can't bear to hear 
her ſpoken of with Levity or unconcern .. 
Bev. jun. Pardon me, Sir? I ſhall tranſgreſs that 


B 2 Way 
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Way no more. Underſtanding, Beau 
Shape, Complexion; d. Wies * be 

Myrt. Nay, dear Bewil, don't . of her as if 
you lov'd her neither. 

Bev. jun. Why then to give you Eaſe at once, tho 
I allow Lucinda to have good Senſe, Wit, Beauty, and 
Virtue, I know another in whom' theſe a aps 
pear to me more amiahle than in her, 

Myrt. There you ſpoke like a reaſonable ahd good. 
natur'd Friend. When you acknowledge her Merit, 
and own your prepoſſeſſion for another, at once you 
gratify my Fondnets, and cure my Jealouſies. 

Bew. jun. But all this while you take no Notice, you 
Have no Apprehenſion of another Nan. that Nr twice 
the Fortune of either of us. 

Myrt. Cimberton Hang him, a Fortial, © owed 
phical, Fedantick Coxcomb.—Por the Sot, with all 
theſe'crude Notions of divers Things, under the Di- 
e of great Vanity, and very little judgment, 
ſhews the ſtrongeſt Biaſs is Avarice; which is fo pre. 
dominant in him, that he will examine the Limbs of 
his Miſtreſs with the Caution of a ſockey, and pays 
no more Compliment to her perſonal Aren ory 
mne were a mere breeding Animal. 

Bev. jun. Are you ſure that is not aRected 1 have 
known — Women ſooner ſet on * by that ſort of 
Negligence, than by 

Myrt. No, no; hang him, the: Rogue has no Art, it 
Is — ſimple Infolence and Stupidity- _ 

Bew. jun. Yet with all une, 1 don” t take him for a 
Pvt. 12071 

Mt. 1 onthe Man i 1s not 2 Natural, he has a vety 
3 ſenſe, tho? very flow Underſtanding.— He ſays 
indeed many things, that want only the circumſtances 
of Time and Place to be very juſt and agreeable. 

Bew. . jun. Well, you may be ſure of me, if you can 
diſappoint him; but my Intelligence ſays, the Mother 
_ has actually ſent for the Conveyances, to draw Articles 
for his Marriage with Lucinda; tho' thoſe for mine 
with ber, are, by her Father's Order, ready for fign- 
ing: but it ſeems ſhe has not thought fit to n ei- 
ther him or his Daughter 1 in the matter. 


Myrt. 
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Myrt. Pſhaw ! A poor troubleſome Woman —-Nei- 
ther once nor her Father will ever be brought to com- 
ply with it, -- beſides, I am ſure Cimberton can make 
no Settfement upon. her, without the Concurrence of 
his great Uncle Sir Geoffy in the Weſt. 

Bev. jun. Well Sir, and I can tell yon that's the ve 
ry Point that is now. laid before her Council; toknow 
whether a firm Settlement can be made, without his 
Uncle's actual j joining in it Now pray confider, Sir, 
when my Affair with Lacinda comes, as it ſoon muſt, 
to an open Rupture, how are you ſure that Cimberton's 
Fortune may not wen tempt her Father dor to hear 
his Propoſals? - 

Myrt. There you are right indeed, chat muſt be pro- 
vided againſt. Do you know. who-are her Council? 

Bev. jun, Ves, for your Service I have found out 
that too, they are Serjeant Bramdle and Old Target-— 
by the way, they are neither * 'em known in the Fa- 


mily; now. J was thinking wh . you. Ky == not put a 


couple of. 9 Council u lay and con- | 

found matters . tt heme it may probably les 

PR into jb bottom of I gainſt ou. 
Wore, e 9185 | 


t you 10 on, A 23 wig . 
ande your 


5 ae e ron r e n 7 the 
and 9229 Mimick ; all his 
8 Ng . HT L a 25 2 Bro: 


ont tq f ps 3 
Conduct of e cene 5 1 chie y lye upon you 1 
rt. Ilike it of all things; if you'll ſend Tom to 
my Chambers, 1 —_— e ructiogs : This 
will certainly cafion to ae Di -ulties, to 
puzzle or wy Ack Aber roject IT a while, at leaſt. 
Pew; jun. Pl. warrant. you Succeſs: ſo far we are 
right then: And now, Charles, your Apprehenſion of 


my marrying Ae is All nat you have to > Set Ver. 


LY 
& 3+ ©: 4 


Myrt. 
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© Mjre. Dear Beal! tho! I know you are my Friend, 
yet when I abftrat myſelf from my own Intereſt in the 
thing, I know no Objection ſhe can make to you, or 
you to her, and therefore hope © 
Bev. jun. Dear Myrtle, J am as n to you 
for the Cauſe of your Suſpicion, as F am offended at 
the Effect: but be aſſured, I am taking meaſures for 
your certain Security, and that all things with regard 
to me will end in your entire Satisfaction. 
Myrt. Well, Pll promiſe you to be as eaſy and as 
confident as I can; tho? I cannot but remember that 
have more than Life at ftake on your Fidelity. I Coing. 
Bew. jun. Then depend upon it, you have no chance 
againſt you. —, 
Myrt. Nay, no Ceremony, you know I muſt be go- 
in . | 2 BR Exit Myrt. 
Bev. Well! this is another Inſtance of the Perplex- 
ities which ariſe too, in faithful Friendſhip : we muſt 
often, in this Life, go on in our good Offices, even 
under the Diſpleaſure of thoſe to whom we do them, 
in Compaſſion to their Weakneſſes and Miſtakes—But 
all thts'while poor Indiana js tortured with the Doubt 
of me! ſhe has no Support or Comfort, but in my Fi- 
deny; yet ſees me daily preſs'd in Marriage with ano- 
ther! How painful, in ſuch a Crifis, muſt be every 
Hour the thinks on me? Pll let her ſee, at leaſt, my 
Conduct to her is not chang'd : III take this Oppor- 
tunity to viſit her; for tho? the Religious Vow I have 
made to my Father, reſtrains me from ever marrying, 
without his Approbation, yet that confines me not 
from ſeeing a virtuous Woman, that is the pure Pe- 
light of my Eyes, and the guiltleſs joy of my Heart: 
But the beſt Condition of Human Life is but a gentler 
T . e 


— 


J0o hope for perſect Happineſs is vain, _ 
© AndLove has ever its Allays of Pain. 


[Ext. 


Enter Iſabella, and Indiana in her oaun Lodging. 


Hab. Yes—I ſay tis Artifice, dear Child; I fay to 


thee again and again, tis Skill and Management. 
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id, Ind. Will you perſuade me there can be an ill De- 
he fign, in ſupporting me in the Condition of a Woman 
or of Quality? attended, dreſs'd, and lodg'd like one ; 
in my Appearance abroad, and my Furniture at home, 


on every way in the moſt ſumptuous manner, and he that 
at does it has an Artifice, a Deſign in it? 
or 1/ab. Yes, yes. | . 
d Ind. And all this without ſo much as-explaining to 
me, that all about me comes from him. . 

38 Lab. Ay, ay,—-the more for that -that keeps the 
t! Title to all you have, the more in Him. | 
g. 1nd. The more in Him !—He ſcorns the Thought 
ce Lab. Then He—He——BHe————— 

; Ind. Well, be not ſo eager. —If he is an ill Man, let 
0. us look into his Stratagems. Hexe is another of them. 


t. [Shewing a Letter.] Here's two hundred and fifty 
X- Pound in Bank Notes, with theſe Words, To pay 
it * for the Set of Drefling-plate, which will be brought 
n © home 'To-morrow.' Why dear Aunt, now: here's a- 
l, nother Piece of Skill for you, which I own I cannot 
at comprehend and it: is with a bleeding Heart I hear 
dt ou ſay any thing. to the Diſadvantage of Mr. Bevil. 
When he is preſent, I look: upon him as one to whom 
* I owe my Life, and the Support of it; Then again, 
V as the Man who loves me with Sincerity and Honour. 
y When his Eyes are caſt another way, and Ldare ſurvey 
is him, my Heart is painfully divided between Shame 


0 and Love- Oh! cou'd I tell you: 15 
„ Lab. Ah! you need not: I imagine all this for you. 
t Ind. This is my State of Mind in his Preſence; and 
» when he is abſent, you are ever dinning my Ears with. 


8 Notions of the Arts of Men; that his hidden Boun- 
r ty, his reſpectful Conduct, his careful Proviſion for 
| me, after his preſerving me from utmoſt Miſery, are 
certain Signs he means nothing, but to make I know 
not what of me ?. 'E felon oh ER | 
b Lab. Oh! You have a ſweet Opinion of him, tru- 


Ind. L have, when I am with him, ten thouſand. 
2 Things, beſides my Sex's natural Necency and Shame, 
| to ſuppreſs my Heart. that yearns to thank, to praiſe, 
to ſay it loves him: I ſay thus it is with me while I ſee 
A N B 4 N him; 
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- ſoon after their Succeſs i in their Deſigns, turn to the 


24 T he Confcious Lovers. 


him; and in his Abſence I am entertain'd with no- 
thing but your Endeavours to tear this amiable Image 
from my Heart, and in its ſtead, to place a baſe Diſſem- 
bler, an artful Invader of my Happineſs, my Inno- 
cence, my Honour. 

1/ab. Ah poor Soul! has not his Plot taken ? don't 
you die for him ? has not the way he has taken, been 
the moſt proper with you? Oh! to! he has Senſe, 
and has judg'd the thing right. 

Ind. Go on then, ſince nothing can anſwer you: ſay 

what you will of him. Heigh ! ho! 

- 1/ab. Heigh! ho! indeed. It is better to ſay ſo, 
as you are now, than as many others are. There are a- 
mong the Deſtroyers of Women, the Gentle, the Ge- 
nerous, the Mild, the Affable, the Humble, who all, 


contrary of thoſe Characters. I will on to you, Mr. 
Bevil carries his Hypocriſy the beſt of any Man living, 
but ſtill he is a Man, and therefore a ee They 
have ufurp'd an Exemption from Shame, for any Baſe- 
neſs, any Cruelty towards us. They Embrace with- 

out Love ; they make Vows, without Conſcience of 
Obligation ; they are Partners, nay, Seducers to the 
Crime, wherein they oc 19 hg to be leſs. guilty. | 

Ind. That's truly obſerv'd. IA. 
But what's all this to Bewil ? - 

- Tab. This it is to Bevil, and alt Mankind. Truſt 
not thoſe, who will think the worſe of yon for your 
Confidence in them. Serpents, Who lie in wait for 
Doves. Won't you be on your Guard againſt thoſe | 
who would betray you? Won't you doubt thoſe who 
would contemn you for believing em? Take it from 


- me : Fair and natural Dealing 1s to invite Injuries, 


dis bleating to eſcape Wolves who would devour you! 
Such is the World,. —— and ſuch (fince the Behaviour 


of one Man to myſelf 7 Ip have I er mech all the reſt of 


the Sex. Ale. 

Ind. I will not doubt the Truth of Bevil, will 
not doubt it; He has not ſpoke it by an Organ thatis 
given to lying: His eyes are all that ever told me that 


de was mine: I know his Virtue, I know his filial 
. and ought to truſt his ——_ with a Fa- 
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55 ther, to whom he has uncommon Obligations. What 
ge have I to be concern'd for? my Leſſon is very ſhort, 
n- If he takes me for ever, my purpoſe of Life is only to 
0- pleaſe him, If he leayes me (which Heaven avert) I 
know he'll do i it nobly; and I ſhall have nothing to do 
vt but to learn to die, after worſe than Death has * 
en pe en to me. 
e, ab. Ay do, perſiſt in your Credulity ! flatter : your- 
beef chat a Man of his Figure and Fortune will make, 
ay himſelf the Jeſt of the Town, and marry a handſome 


By gar for Ra 3 


o, Ind. The Town I muſt tl Jou, Madam, the Fools 
a- cat laugh at Mr. Btvil. wall b 7 emſelyes more 
e- ridicelous; his Actions are th Nee 1555 Thinking, and 
Il, he has Senſe enough to make even Vicks: faſhionable. 
he Jab. O' my Conſcience he has turn'd her Head-— 
Ir. Come, come, vit he were the honeſt Fool you take him 


g for, why has he kept you Bere theſe three Weeks, 
ey without ſending ou to Brefol, in ſearch” of your Fa- 


e- fer, your Family, I, your Relations T, 
h- Ind. I am convinc'd 205 Neis it; jan that no- 
of thivg keeps him rent, ! 


aſt 1 . All e weer vation + ; he is afraid, if he 
ur mould carry yon thither, our honeſt Relations may 
or We: you. out of his h. . nds, and! Jo Row up all his. 
fe | ked Hopes at once. | 
ho Ind. Wicked Hopes! did Lever give him any ſuch? 
mM Lab. Has he ever given you any honeſt ones? can 
Sy you ſay, in your Con cience, he ever once offer d to 
u! marry von? . 


Ind. No! but by kisBehayiour I am continettie* will 
offer it the Moment tis in his Po ower, or conſiſtent witk 
his Honour, to make ſuch a omiſe good to me. 

Iſab. His Honour ! © 

Ind. I will rely upon it: therefore deſire you will 
not make my life uneaſie, by theſe ungrateful Jealou- 
fies of one, to whom I am, and wiſh'd to be oblig'd: 
For from his Integrity alone, I have reſolyd to hope 
for Happineſs, B 5 Lab. 
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Jab. Nay, Ihave done my duty; if you won't ſee, 
at your Peril be it??“ 5 
Ind. Let it be This is his hour of viſiting me. 
1/ab. Oh! to be ſure, keep up your Form ; don't 
ſee him in a Bed-chamber : This 1s pure Prudence, 
when ſhe is liable, where-ever he meets her, to be con- 
vey'd where-c'er he pleaſes.  —_ [ Hpart.. 
Ind. All the reſt of my Life is but waiting till he 
comes: I live only when I'm with him. [EExit. 
Has. Well, go thy ways, thou wilful Innocent! I 
once. had almoſt as much Jove for a Man who poorly 
left me, to marry an Eſtate And. I am now, a- 
5 my will, what they call an old Maid | 
ut I wilt not let the Peeviſhneſs of that Condition 
grow upon me only keep up the Suſpicion of 
it, to prevent this Creature's being any other than a 
Virgin, except upon proper Terms.. a 
| Ne enter Indiana ſpeaking to a Servant. 
ind. Defire Mr. Bevil to walk in Deſign ! im. 
poſſible! A baſe deſigning Mind could never think of 
what be hourly puts in pratice——— And yet, 
ſince the Iate Rumour of his Marriage, he ſeems more 
reſerv'd than formerly——— he ſends in. too, before 
he ſees me, to know if I am at leiſure . ſuch 
new Reſpect may cover Coldneſs in the Heart——it. 
certainly makes me thoughtfal Il know the worſt 
at once; Il lay ſuck fair Occaſions in his way, that. 
it ſhall be impoſſible to avoid an Explanation ——— 
for theſe Doubts are inſupportable !——But ſee! he 
comes, and clears them all. or FE 
„„ | 
Bev. Madam, your moſt Obedient I am 
afraid I broke in upon your Reſt laſt Night 
*twas very late before we parted! but twas your. own 
Fault: I never ſaw you in ſuch agreeable Humour. -__ 
nud. I am extremely glad we were both pleas'd; for 
I thought I never faw you better, Company.  _ 
Bev. Me, Madam! you rally; I ſaid very little. 
Ind. But IT am afraid you heard me ſay a great deal; 
and when a Woman is in the talking Vein, the moſt 
agreeable thing a Man can do, you 10 05 to have 
Patience to hear her. N „ 
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Bew. Then 'tis pity, Madam, you ſhould ever be 
filent, that we might be always agreeable to one ano- 
ther. > 


yet pretend to nothing more than the Agreeable. | 
Bew. If I might be vain of any thing, in my Pow- 
er, Madam, tis that my Underſtanding, from all your 


Sex, has mark'd you out, as the molt deſerving Ob- 
jet of my Eſteem. — 1 
Ind. Should I think I deſerve this, twere enough 


to.make my. Vanity forfeit the Eſteem you offer me. 
Bew, How ſo, Madam ? 
Ind. Becauſe Eſteem is the Reſult of Reaſon, and 


to. deſerve it ſrom good. Senſe, the Height of Human 
Glory: Nay, I had rather a Man of Honour ſhould 
y me that, than all the Homage of a fincere and 


ble Love. 


Bev. jun, You certainly diſtingwſh right, Madam; 


Love often kindles from External Merit only 
Ind. But Efteem ariſes from a higher Source, the 
Merit of the Soul 1 


Bev. jun. True And great Souls only can de- 


ſerve it. { Baxwing respect ful y. 


Ind: Now, I think, they are greater ſtill, that can 


ſa charitably part with it. 


Bev. jun. Now, Madam, you make me vain, ſince | 
the utmoſt Pride, and pleaſure of my Life is, that I 


eſteem. you---as I ought. 


Ind. ¶ Afide.) As he ought! ſtill more perplexing ! 2 


he neither ſaves, nor kills my Hope. 
Bev. jun. But Madam, we grow grave methinks--- 

Let's find ſome other Subject 

like the Opera laſt Night? 


Ind. Firſt give me leave ta thank you, for my Tick - 


els. 5 e 3 25 AD #4 
Bev. jun. Ol your Servant, Madam — But pray 
tell me, yon now, who are never partial to the Faſhion, 


I fancy, muſt be the propereſt Judge of a mighty Diſ- 
Pute 223 the Ladies, that is, whether Criſpo or 


Griſe!da is the more agreeable Entertainment. 


Ind. With ſubmiſſion now not be 2 proper 
Judge of this Queſtion, Bev. 
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Ind. If I had your Talent, or 8 8 5 
Actions ſpeak for me, I might indeed be ſilent, and 


ray how did you 
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_ — 2 How ſo, Madam ? | 
ecauſe I find I have baude for one of 


*. | 
Bev. jun. Pray which is that? 

Ind. I do not know there's ſomething i in that 
Rural Cottage of Gri/elda, her forlorn Condition, her 
Poverty, her Solitude, her Reſignation, her innocent 
Slumbers, and that lulling Dolce Sogno that's ſung over 
ber; it had an Effect upon me, that in ſhort 
I never was fo well deceiv'd, at any of thee. | 

Bev. jun. Oh ! Now then, I can account for the 
Diſpute : Grifelda, it ſeems, is the Diſtreſs of an in- 
jur'd innocent Woman: Criſpo, that only of a Man in 
the Tame Condition; therefore the Men are moſtly 
concern'd for Criſps, and by x Natural Indulgence, 
both 2 — = Grijelda. © 1 6 ARSE. 

Ind. So that Judgment thin t to be for 
one; cho” F ancy and 33538 oY got ground 
for the other. Well! I believe you will never give 
me leave to difpute with you onany Subject, for T own: 
Cri/po has its Charms for me too: Though in the 
main, all the Pleaſure the beſt Opera gives us, is but 
meer Senſation. Methinks it's Pity the Mind can't 
have a little more Share in the Entertainment.— The 
Muſick's certainly fine; but in my Thoughts, there's 
none of your Compoſers come up to od Shale peer 
and Otæbay. 

Bew. jun. How, Madam! why fa Woman of your 
Senſe er to fay this in the "ern rar — 
Enter à Servant. 

Serv. Sir, here's Signior Carbonell fays Ys! waits 
your Commands, in the next Room. 

"Bev. jun. A propos! You were ſaying Yeſterday, 
Madam, you had a mind to hear him——will you 
give him leave to entertain you ne.). 

Ind. By all means: e the Gentleman to walks in. 

[[t Servant. 
| FORT jun. I fancy yh will nd ſomething in this 
Hand, thatis uncommon. 
Ind. You are always finding ways, Me. dil t9 
| make Life ſeem lets tedious to eee 
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Enter Mufick Maſter. 

When the Gentleman pleaſes. | 

After a Sonata is play d, Bevil waits or the Maſter 

 ..- to the Door, &c. 1 

Bev. jun. You ſmile, Madam, to ſee me fo Com- 
plaiſant to one, whom I pay for his Viſit: Now, I 
own, I think it is not enough barely to pay thoſe, 
whoſe Talents are ſuperior to our own (I mean ſuch 
Talents as would become dur Condition, if we had 
them). Methinks we ought to do ſomething more, 
than barely gtatify them, for what they do at our 
Command. only- /becaufeitheir Fortune is below us. 

Hud. Vdu ſay I Imile: I aſſure you it was a Smile 
of A pprobation; for indeed-I cannot but think it the 
dining - part of a Gentleman, to make his Su- 
periority of Fortune as eaſy to his Inferiors, as he 
can, — Now once more to try him. | Afide.]——I 
was ſaying juſt now, - Fbelieved you would never let 
me diſpute with you, and I dare. fay; it willi always 
be ſo: However, I muſt have your Opinion upon a 
Subject, which created a Debate between my. Aunt 
and me, juſt beſore you came hither; the would needs 
have it, that no Man ever does any extraord 
kindneſs or ſervice for a Woman, but for his own ſake. 

Bew. Jun. Well, Madam: Indeed nen e 
her Mind, * i 1 101 11 un 

ud. What, tho*he could Amins? andfappatthet] 
without Eemanding any thing of her, bn her part? 
Bev. un. Why Y „i making an Expence, in 


the Service of A Ve unbie Woman (for ſuch I muſt 


ſappoſe her) though ſhe ſhould never do him any Fa- 
vour, nay, though ſhe ſhould never know who did 3 
ſuch Service, ſuch a mighty Heroick Buſineſs ? 


Ind. Certainly, ! I ſhould think mut be'a Man: 


of . e Mold. ff. 0 

ew fit. Dear Madam, fo bus, atbeſt; 
5 Tate in Eapence: o :beftow upon one, 
whom he may th one St che C Ornaments of the 


_ whole Creation, to be Conſcious, chat from his Su- 


perfluity, an Innocent, a Virtuous Spirit is ſu 7 


above the Temptations and Sorrows of Life? That 


* ſees Satisfaction, Health, and Gladneſs in her 


Countenance, 5 
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Countenance, while he enjoys the Happineſs of ſee. 
ing her (as that I will ſuppoſe too, or he muſt be too 
abſtraQted, too inſenſible) I ſay, if he is allowed to de- 
light in that Proſpect; alas! what mighty matter is 


there, in all this? | 


Ind. No mighty matter, in ſo diſintereſted a F riend- 
Bev. jun. Diſintereſted ! I can't think him ſo; your 


Hae, Madam, is no more, than what every Gentle. 


man ought to be, and 5 believe very many are 
He is only one, who takes more delight in Reflections, 
than in Senſations: He is more pleaſed with Thinking 
than Eating; that's the utmoſt you can ſay of him 
x Madam, a greatex Expence, than all. 
this, men lay out upon an unneceſſary, ſtable of Horſes. 
Ind. Can you be ſincere, in what. you ſay.? | 
Bev. jun. You may depend upon it, if you know. 
any ſueh Man, he does not love Hogs eine. 
Hig. No, that he does not.. . 4 
Bev. jun, Nor Cards, nor Dice. 
ro INE 


Bew. jaw, Nor Bottle Companions. 
Ind. Na. | 14 | 
Bew. jam. Nor looſe Women. 
- Ind. No, I'm ſure he does no. 
Bev. jan. Take my Word then, if your admired: 
Hero'is not liable to any of theſe kind of Demands, 
there's no ſuch Preheminence in this, as you imagine: 
Nay, this way of Expence you ſpeak of, is what ex- 
alts and raiſes him, that has a Taſte for. it :. And, at 
the ſame time, his Delight is incapable of Satiety, 
Difguſt, or Penitence.. 11 5 7 | 
Ind. But fill I inſiſt his having no private Intereſt 


| | in the Action, makes it Prodigious, almoſt Incredible. 


Bev. jun. Dear Madam, I never knew, you more 


miſtaken; Why, who can he more an Uſurer, than 


he, whoilays out his Money in ſuch Valuable Purcha- 
ſes ? If Pleaſure be worth purchaſes how great a 
Pleaſure is it to him, who has a true Taſte of Life,, to 
eaſe an Aking Heart, to ſee the human Countenance 
lighted up, into Smiles of Joy, on the Receipt of. a 
Bit of Oar, which is ſuperfluous, and eee ee 
FOR TTIYY le 
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leſs in a Man's own Pocket? What could a Man do 
better with his Caſh ? This is the Effect of an human 
Diſpoſition, where there is only a general Tye of Na- 
ture, and common Neceſſity. What then muſt it be, 
when we ſerve an Obje of Merit, of Admiration ! 

Ind. Well! The more yon argue againſt it, the 
more I ſhall admire the Generofrty. | 

Bey. jun. Nay, nay- Then, Madam, tis time 
to fly, after a Declaration, that my Opinions ſtrength- 
ens my Adverſary's Argument — I had beſt haſten 
to my Appointment with Mr. Myrtle, and be gone, 
while we are Friends, and - before things are brought 
to an Extremity-—[E; xit. careleſly. * 

Enter Ifabella. 

Jab. well, Madam, what think you of him now 
pray? | 
Ind. I proteſt, I begin to fear he is wholly difinter- 
eſted, in what he does for me. On my Heart, he has 
no other View, but the meer Pleaſure of doing it, and 

has neither Good or Bad Deſigns upon me. 

Jab. Ah!? dear Neice! don't be in fear of both! 2 
Pll warrant you, you will know time i ng that he 
is not indifferent. 

Ind. You pleaſe me when you tell me ſo: For, if 
he ns any Nice towards me, I know he will not. . 
purſue 17 but with Honour. © a 

Tab. 1 wiſh 1 were as confident bf api Coker 
law the reſpectſul Downcaft of his Eye, hen 
you catcht him gazing at you during the Muſick; He 
I warrant, was furpriz'd, as if he had been taken 
Look f your Watch. Oh! the undiſſembled Guilty 

0 

Lud. But did you obſerve any ſuch thing, Really? 
I thought he 100 A moſt Charmingly Graceful! Ho 
engaging is Modeſty, in a Man, when one knows 
there is a great | Mind within- - So tender a Con- 
fufion ! and yet, in other Reſpects, ſo much e 
fo collected, ſo dauntleſs, ſo determin d? 

Jab. Ah! Neice! there is a fort of Baſkfulneſs, 
which is the beſt Engine to carry on a ſhameleſs Pur- 
poſe: ſome Men's Modeſty ſerves their Wickedneſs, - 


as Hypocriſy _ the Reſpect due to Piety : But 1 
C4 will 
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will own to you, there is one bopeful Symptom, if 
there could be ſuch a thing, as a diſintereſted Lover; 
But tis all a Perplexity, eee T 
Ind. Till what? 3 ; 
Jeb, Tilt know: anbotber. Mn. Kooks ae Mr, 
Bewil are really Friends or Foes And that 1 
will be convinced of. before I fleep : For you ſhall not 
be deceiv'd. | 
Ind. Tam 9 I never ſhall, if your Fears can guard 
me: In the mean Time, Ill wrap myſelf up in the In» 


2 2 of my own Heart, nor dare to doubt of his. 
As Conſcious Honour alt} his 1920 een > 1:4 | 
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Tom. I am indeed. The Thing I have leaſt Rea- 
ſon to be ſatisfied with, is my Fortune, and I am glad 
of my Poverty; Perhaps, if I were rich, I ſhould 
overlook the fineſt Woman in the World, that wants 
nothing but Riches, to be thought ſo. 
Phil. How prettily was that ſaid? But, Il have a 
great deal more, before I' ſay one Word. [ Afar. 
Tom. T ſhould, perhaps, have been ſtupidly above 
her, had I not been her Equal; and by not being her 
Equal, never had Opportunity of being her Slave. 
am my Maſter's Servant for Hire; I am my Miſtreſs's 
from Choice ; would ſhe but approve my Paſſion. 
_ Phil. | think, *tis the firſt Time I ever heard you 
ipeak of it, with any Senſe of the Anguiſh, if you 
really do ſuſſer ang... Ek 
Tom. Ah! Phillis, can you doubt, after what you 
have ſeen ? ee ee, 
Phil. I know not what I have ſeen, nor what I have 
heard? but fince I am at Leifure, you may tell me, 
When you fell in Love with me; How you fell in 
Love with me; and what you have ſuffer'd, or are 
ready to ſuffer for me. * e : . 24”? « 2 91 7 — 
Tom. Oh! the unmercifut Jade! when Pm in haſte 
about my Maſter's Letter But, I muſt go chroꝰ 1t! 
Afide J—Ah ! too well IJ remember when and how, 
and on what Occaſion I was firſt ſurpriz d. It was on 
the firſt of April, one thouſand ſeven hundred and fif- 
teen, I came into Mr. Sealand's Service; Iwas then # 
Hobble-de-Hoy, and you a pretty little tiglit Giri 2 
favourite handimaid of the Houſe-keoper,—At chat 
time we neither of us knew what was in us I remem- 
ber, I was order'd to get out of the Window, one pair 
- — to 8 the Saſhes clean. the Perſon — 5 
ploy'd, on the innerſide, was your Charming ſelf, 
whom I had never ſeen before. f ele ig OF. 
Phil. I think, I remember the filly Aceident: What 
made ye, you {filly Oaf, ready to fall down into che 
Street? ron 144 \4 a . SF . ITS 
Tom. You know not, I warrant you. Vou could not 
gueſs what ſurpriz'd me. You took no Delight, when 
you immediately grew wanton, in your Conqueſt, and 
put your Lips clole, and breath'd upon the Glas, e 
9 : n 
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when my Lips approach'd, a dirty Cloth you rubd'd 
againſt my Face, and hid your beauteous Form; when 


l ö 
I again drew near, you ſpit, and rubb'd, and ſmil'd at l 
my Undoing. 22 h 
Phil. What filly thoughts you Men have! 0! 
Tam. We were Pyramus and Thishe—but ten times v. 
harder was my Fate; Pyramus could peep only through a1 
a Wall, I ſaw her, ſaw my Thisbe in all her Beauty, 
but as much kept from-her as if a hundred Walls be- m 
tween, for there was more, there was her. Will againſt y 
me.— Would ſhe but yet.relent !—Oh, Phillis I Phillis . it 
ſhorten my Torment, and declare you pity me. 0! 
Phil. I believe, tis very, ſuſferable ; the Pain is not d 
ſo exquiſite,, but that you may-· bear it, a little longer. v 
Tom. Oh! my charming Phillis, if all depended on 0! 
my Fair One's. Will, I could with Glory ſuffer. —But, d: 
deareſt Creature, conſider our miſerable State. 01 
Phil. How-! miſerable! al 
om. We · are miſerable to- bs in Love, and under o 


the Command of others than thoſe we love with that 
generous Paſſion in the Heart, to be ſent to and fro on T 
3 | „ call'd, check'd and rated for the meaneft. 
/ Trifles. Oh, Phillis ! you don't know how many 
© China Cups, and Glaſſes, my Paſſion for you has made 
me break : You have broke my Fortune, as well as. 
Phil, Well, Ms. Fhomas, I cannat but own to-you,. 
that I believe, your Maſter writes and you ſpeak the 
beſt of any Men in the World. Never: was Woman. 
fo pleas'd with a Letter, as my young Lady was with. 
his, and this.is an Anſwer to it. [Gives him à Letter. 
Tom. This was wall done, my Deareſt; canfider we: 
muſt ſtrike out ſome pretty Livelyhood fox our. ſelves, 
by cloſing their Affairs: It will be nothing for them. te 
to give us a little Being of our on, ſome ſmall. Te- li 
nement out of their large Poſſeſſions: whatever they 
ive us, twall. be more than whatithey keep for them - 
' delves : One Acre, with Phillis, wou'd be worth a 
whole Country without her, © 
Phil. O, could I but believe you. 
Tom. If not the 32 the Touch of. 
wy Lips, _ r [Kifes her. 
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Phil. There's no contraditing you; how cloſely 
you argue Tom ! #5 | 
Tom. And I will cloſer, in due time. But I muſt 
haſten with this Letter, to haſten towards the Poſſeſſion 
of you, —Then Phillis, conſider, hew I muſt be re- 
venged, look to it, of all your Skitttſhnefs, ſhy Looks, 
and beſt but coy Compliances. | : 
Phil. Oh! Tom, you grow wanton, and ſenſual as 
my Lady calls it, 1 muſt not endure it; Oh! Foh! 
you are a Man, an odious filthy Male Creature; you 
ſhould behave if you had a right Senſe, or were a Man 
of Senſe, like Mr. Cimberton, with Diſtance, and In- 
difference ; or let me fee ſome other becoming hard 
Word with ſeeming in-in-advertency, and not ruſh on 
one as if you were ſeizing a Prey. But Huſh—the La- 
dies are coming Good Tom, don't kiſs me above 
once, and be gone———Lard, we have been rams © 
and Toying, and not conſider d the main Buſineſs of 
our Maſters and Miſtreſſes 
Tem. Why, their Buſineſs is to be Pooling and 
Toying, as ſoon as the Parchments are rede. 
. Phil, Well remember'd—-Parchments—-My Lady, 
to my Knowledge, is preparing Writings between her 
Coxcomb Couſin oe nary and my Miſtreſs; though 
my Maſter has an Eye to the Parchments already pre- 
par'd between your Maſter Mr. Devil, and my Mif- 
treſs ; and I believe, my Miſtreſs herſelf has d., 
and ſeal'd, in her Heart, to Mr. — Did I. 
not bid you kiſs me but once, and begone? but 1 
know you wont be ſatisfy e. 
Tom. No, you ſmooth Creature, how ſhould I? 
„ N Ber Hand. 
Phil. Well, ſince you are ſo humble, or To cool, as 
to raviſh my Hand only, I'll take my Leave of you 
like a great Lady, and you a Man of Quality. 


* 

Tom, Pox of all this State. 20304 hiſs 3 

Phil. No, pr'ythee Tom, mind your Buſineſs, We 
muſt follow that Intereſt which will take; but endea- 
vour at that which will be moſt for us, and we Hike 
moſt —Q here's my young Miſtreſs! [Tom taps her 
Neck behind, and kifes his Fingers] Go ye liquorth 
Foot, : [Exit Tom. 
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Fan leid. 
Luc. Who was that you were hurrying away? 
Phil. One that Thad no mind to part whe. 
Luc. Why did you hare him away then? _— 
Phil. For yqur Lad ſhip's Service, to — your La- 
dyſhip's Letter to 5 * L could hardly get the 
Rogue away. 
Luc. Why, has he fo little | — for his Maſter 2 
Phil. No; but he has ſo much love for his Miſtreſs. 
Tuc. But, I thought, I bear him kiſs you. Why 
d o you ſuffer that? 
Phil. Why, Madam, we vulgar take it to be a Sign 
of Love; we Servants, we poor People, that have no- 
165 but our Perſons to beſtow, or treat for, are forc'd 
to deal, and;bargain by way of Sample; and therefore, 
as we have no Parchments, or Wax neceſſary in our 
ie ons we ſqueeze with our Hands, and ſeal 
7 our Lips, to. ratify Vows: and Promiſes.. 
Tuc. * — can't _ truſt one mana, withent fuck. 
Earneſt Owirrt 2 27 * * N 
2 Wed t chink it Lale. any; more than . yaw 
ntry,.to Frans together without Needs excepted. , 
hon art a pert merry Huſſey- beiden 
2 Twiln Madam, your Lover and you work 2» 
happy, as Tem and your Servant mb mh 2 1 
Le. Vo grow im pertinent. 
Phils I have dene, Madan |. and 1 Ven ü 5 you, 
at pu intend to do with Mr. Myrtle, w Dn. 
al Lak do with Var, Bowid, - at you glpect- 
ally my Lady, mean by admiring Mr. Gimberzou ag Pay; 
ticularly here, as if he were married — you already; 
177 you are marred ers as * as py of Q. | 
ty are. mut s 250 oe e, 
Lac: How ish „, l un „ ll © 
Phil. Von r Wösia che gas 3 
Tuc. Play! 1 ye avery great value for Mr. Pes, 
but haxe abſolute gat mend ro his:Prezenfions[in. the 
Letter I gave you Font bow, bot, mp: Father, in fis 
Heat, Al he a mind to him, were it not for this Wo- 
man they talk of; and Fam apt to imagine 1 
ried to her, or never deſigns 1 to- "Oy a all. 
Phil. Then Mr. IHrtle. 
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Tue. He had my Parents Leave to apply to me, and 


by that has won me, and my Affections: who is to have 


this Body of mine, without 'em, it ſeems, is nothing to 


me; my Mother ſays tis indecent for me to let my 


Thoughts ſtray about the Perſon of my Huſband; nay, 
the ſays, a Maid, rigidly. Virtuous, tho ſhe may have 
been where her Lover was a thouſand times, ſhould not 


have made Obſervations enough, to know, him from 
another Man, when ſhe ſees him in a third Place. 


_ Phil. That is more than the ſeverity of a Nun, for 
not to ſee when one may, is hardly. poſſible ; not to ſee 


| when one can't, is very eaſy: at this rate, Madam, 


there are a great many whom yew have not Then, 
who—— 


Lac. Mamma ſays, the firſt time you fee your HuG 


band ſhould be at that Inſtant he is made ſo; when 
your Father, with the help of the Miniſter, gives you 


to him; then you are to ſee him, then you are to Ob- 
ſerve and take Notice of him, becauſe chen yau are 


to Obey him. 


Phil. Bat does not my Lady remember, you are ts 


Love, as well as Obey? 


Luc. To Love is a Paffon, tis a Deſire, wad we 
muſt have no Defires. Oh! I cannot endure the Re- 
flexion! With what Inſenſibility on my Part, with 
what more than Patience, have I been expos'd, and 


offer'd to ſome aukward Booby or other, in . every | 


County of Great-Britain? _ ; 
- Phil. Indeed, Madam, I on ten I never 188 
you ſpeak of it before with this Indignation. 
Luc. Every Corner of the Land has preſented me 


with a wealthy Coxcorab. As faſt as one Treaty has 


py off, another has come on, till my Name and Per- 
n have been the Tittle Tattle of the whole Town; 
What is this World come to! No ſhame left!-to be 
barter'd for, like the Beaſts of the Fields, and that in 
ſuch an Inſtance, as coming together te an inte Fa. 
miliarity, and Union of Soul and Body; Oh! and 
this, without being ſo much as Well-wiſhers to each 
other, but forancreaſe of Fortune. 
Phil. But, Madam, all theſe Wan wall _ 
very ſoon, in one for all: Mr. Cimberton is your Mo- 
| er $ 
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'ther's Kinſman, and three hundred Years an older 
Gentleman than any Lover you ever had; for which 
Reaſon, with that of his prodigious large Eſtate, ſhe 
is refolv'd on him, and has ſent to conſult the Lawyers 
accordingly. Nay, has (whether you know it or no) 
been in Treaty with Sir Geoffry, who, to join in the 
Settlement, has accepted of a Sum to do it, and is 
every Moment expected in Town for that Purpoſe. 

Luc. How do you get all this Intelligence? 
all the Waiting-maids in Great- Britain; the Art of 
Liſt'ning Madam, for your Ladyſhip's Service. 

Luc. I ſhall ſoon know as much as you do; leave 
me, leave me, Phillis, be gone: Here, here, I will 
turn you out. My Mother ſays I muſt not converſe 
with my Servants: tho* I muſt converſe with no one 
elſe. .{ Exit Phillis.] How unhappy are we, who are 
born to great Fortunes! No one looks at us, with 
Indifference, or acts towards us on the Foot of Plain 
Dealing; yet by all I have been heretofore offer'd to, 
or treated for, I have been us d with the moſt agreeable 
of all Abuſes, Flattery; but now, by this Flegmatick 
Fool, I am us'd as nothing, or a meer Thing; He, 
forſooth! is too wiſe, too learned to have any Regard 
to Deſires, and, I know not what the learned Oaf calls 
Sentiments of Love and Pafton——— Here he comes 
with my Mother Tis much if he looks at me; or 
if he does, takes no more Notice of me, than of any 


- . 


Enter Mrs, Sealand, and Mr. Cimberton. 
Mer. Seal. How do I admire:this noble, this learned 
Taſte of yours, and the worthy Regard you have to 
your own antient and honourable Houſe, in conſulting 
a Means, to keep the Blood as pure, and as regularly 
deſcended as may be. 7 „„ 
Cinb. Why, really Madam, the young Women of 
this Age are treated with Diſcourſes of ſuch a Tenden- 
cy, and their Imaginations ſo bewilder'd in Flefh and 
Blood, that a Man of Reaſon can't talk to be under- 
ſtood : 'They have no Ideas of Happinefs, bat what 
= 3 groſs than the Gratification of Hunger and 


Tur. 


Phil. By an Art I have, I thank my Stars, beyond 


„ re om 
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Lac, With how much Reflexion he is a Coxcomb? 
2 
Cimb. And in Frath, Madam, I have confider'd it 
25-24 moſt brutal Cuſtom, that Perſens, of the firft 
Character in the World, ſhould go as ordinarily, and 
with as little ſhame, to Bed, as to Dinner with one 
another. They proceed to the Propogation of.the Spe- 
cies, as openly, as to the Preſervation of the Invidual. 
Luc. She that willingly goes to Bed to thee, muſt 
have no Shame, I'm ſure | | Aſides 
Mrs. Seal. Oh Couſin C:imberton! Couſin Cimberton! 
| how abſtracted, howrefin'd, is your Senſe of things! 
but indeed it is teo true, there is nothing ſo ordinary 
I as to ſay, in the beſt govern'd Families, my Mafter 
e and Lady are gone to Bed; one does not know but it 
might have been ſaid of one's ſelf 


„ . GG ft = TV 


re . ding ther Face with her Fan. 
th | Cimb. Lycurgus, Madam, inſtituted otherwiſe ; a- 
+ mong the Lacedemonians, the whole Female World was 


pregnant, but none, but the Mothers themſelves, knew _ 
by whom; their Meetings were ſecret, and the Amo- 
ck rous Congreſs always: by Stealth; and no ſuch profeſſed. 
| Doings between the Sexes, as are tolerated among us, 
rd under the audacious Word, Marriage. 128 
Mrs. Seal. Oh! had I liv'd in thoſe Days, and been 
a Matron of Sparta, one might, with 1 adicainy. 
have had ten Children, accarding to that modeſt In- 
ny ſtitution, than ane, under the Confuſion of our mo- 
dern barefac d maun ern 136 fed 
| Luc. And yet, poor Woman, ſhe has gone thro? the 
wy e ceremony, and here I ſtand a melancholy proof 
/ Ot it. | 3 10 ; | 
ng Mrs, Seal, We will talk then of Buſineſs. That 
Girl walking about the Room there is to be your Wife. 
el She has I confeſs, no Ideas, no Sentiments, that ſpeak 
of ver born of a thinking Mother. 
en- Climb, J have obſerv'd her; her lively Look, free 
ind Air, and diſengag'd Countenance ſpeak her very— - : 


er- Luc. Very, what? | e 
* Cimb. If you pleaſe, Madam — to ſet her a little 


that way. 


Mrs. Seal, Lucinda, ſay nothing to hi 


m, you are not 
a Match 


Sot !—there's no * to be thus ſurveyed like 
a Steed at Sale. | | 5 
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aMatchfor him; when you are married, you may ſpeak 
to {uch-a Huſband, when you are ſpoken to, But I'm 


diſpoſing of you, above your ſelf, every way. 
- Cimb. Madam, you cannot but obſerve the Inconve- 


niences I expoſe my ſelf to, in hopes that your Lady. 
flup will be the Conſort of 'my better Part: As for the 
young g Woman, ſhe is rather an, Impediment, than a 

elp to a Man of Letters and Speculation. Madam, 


there id no Reflection, no. Philoſophy can at all times, 


ſubdue the ſenſitive Life, but the Animal ſhall ſome. 


times carry away the Man! Ha! 27, the N | 


of her Lips. 


| Kc. Pray don't talk of me thus. 


Cinb. The pretty enough Pant of her Boſom, 

Luc. Sir; Madam don” & (78; Ea int: 9 
Cinb. Her forward Cheff. a 1 
Tuc. Intolerable! 1 * 3 5 e 
Cimb. High Health. 
Luc. The grave, eaſy dora of bin“ 
TCinb. Proud Heart. 

Luc. Stupid Coxcomb! — 1 


5 nn. I ſay, Madam, hay Saas aki we 


are looking at cher; throws out: all AttraQtions—her 


Arms.—her Neck what a Spring in her Step. 


Luc. Don't you run me over thus, you . Un- 


= accountable. 5 
. Cimb. What an Elaſticityi in her Veins, and Arteries) 


Tuc. I have no Veins, no Arteries. _ £ 
. - Mrs. Seal. Oh, Child, hear him, he talks aneh, 
he s a Scholar, he knows what you have. 

© Cimb.' The\ ſpeaking invitation of her Shape, the 

gathering of her ſelf up, and the Indignation you ſee 
in the pretty little thing now, I am conſidering her, 


on this Occaſion but as one that is to be pregnant. 


Tuc. The familiar, learned, unſeaſonable 2 

A 

- Pk, And regnant uniloddigilly ſhe will be yearly. 

Efear I ſhan't for many Years, have Diſcretion. enough 
to give her one fallow Seaſon. . - 

Lac. Monſter! there's no bearing it. The hideous 


Cn 
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Cimb. At Sale! ſhe's very illiterate— But ſheꝰs very 


well limb'd too ; turn her in ; I ſee what ſhe is. 


| ns 1 [Exit Lucinda in a Rage. 
Mr. Seal. Go, you Creature, Pm aſham'd of you. 
Cimb. No harm done — you know, Madam, the bets 
ter ſort of People, as I obſerv d to you, treat by cheir 
Lawyers of Weddings [ Adjufting himſelf at the Glafe.] 


| and the Woman in the Bargain, like the Manſfion-' 


Houſe in the Sale of the Eftate, is thrown in, and what 
that is, whether good or bad, is not at all conſider d. 
Mrs. Seal. | grant it, and therefore make no demand 
for her Youth and Beauty, and every other Accom- 
pliſhment, as the common World think em, becauſe 
ſhe is not Polite. | 
| Cimb, Madam, I know, your exalted Underſtand=. 
ing, abſtracted, as it is, from vulgar Prejudices, will 
not be offended, when I declare to you, I Marry to 
have an Heir to my Eſtate, and not to beget a Co- 
leny, or a Plantation: This young Woman's Beauty, 
and Conſtitution, will demand Proviſion for a tenth 
J T_T ana 
Mrs. Seal, With all that Wit, and Learning, how 
conſiderate ! What an Oeconomiſt ! [ 4/de.]—Sirz 1 
cannot make her any other than ſhe is; or ſay ſhe ig 
much better than the other young Women of this Ages 
or fit For much, beſides being a Mother; but I have 
given Directions for the Marriage Settlements, and Sir 
zoffrey Cimberton's Council is to meet. ours here, at 
this Hour, concerning his joining in the Deed, which 
when executed, makes you capable of ſettling what is 
due to Lucinda's Fortune: Herſelf, as I told you, I 
ſay nothing of. „„ N 
Cimb. No, no, no, indeed, Madam, it is not uſual, 
and I muſt depend upon my own Reflexion, and Phi- 
loſophy, nor to overſtock my Family, | . 
Mrs, Seal. J cannot help her, Coufin' Cimberten ; 
but ſhe is, for ought I ſee, as well as the Daughter of 
any Body elſe. | 77 
Cimb. That is very true, Madam. 5 
Enter a Servant, who whiſpers Mrs. Sealand. 
Mrs. Seal. The Lawyers are come, and now we are 
to hear what they have — to the point whether 
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tis neceſſary that Sir Geoffrey ſhould join in the. Settle- 
ment, as being what they call in the Remainder. But, 

od Couſin, you muſt have Patience with em. Theſe 

wyers, I am told, are of a different kind, one is 
what they call a Chamber-Council, the other a Plead- 
er: The Conveyancer is flow, from an Imperfection 
in his Speech, and therefore ſnun'd the Bar, but ex- 
tremely Paſhonate, and impatient of Contradiction: 
The other is as warm as he; hut has a Tongue ſo vo- 
ror and a Head fo conceited, he will ſuffer no Bo. 
dy to ſpeak but himſelf. 

=T You mean old Sarjeant Target, and Coun- 
fellor Bramble ? J have heard of em. 

Mrs. Seal. The ſame : ſhew in the Gentlemen. 

[Exit Servant, 
Re-enter Servant, introducing Myrtle and Tom, diſ- 
guifd as Bramble and Target. 

Iro. Seal. Gentlemen, this is the Party concern'd, 

Mr. Cimberton; and I hope you have conſider'd of 


the Matter. 


Tar. Yes, Madam, we have agreed that it muſt be 
by Indent — dent——dent——dent—— 
| Bram. Yes, Madam, Mr. Serjeant and myſelf have 
1 agreed, as he is pleaſed to inform you, that it muſt be 


an Indenture Tripartite, and Tripartite let it be, for 
Sir Geoffrey muſt needs be a Party; old Cimberton, in 


the Year 16 19, ſays, in that ancient Roll, in Mr. Ser- 
Jeans Hands, as recourſe thereto being bad, will 
more at large appear. 


Tar. Ves, and by the Deeds i in your Hands, it ap- 
pears that 


Bram. Mr. Serjeant, 1 beg of you to make no Infe- 


rences upon what is in our Cuſtody ; but to ſpeak to 
the Titles in your own Deeds 1 ſhall not ſhew that 
weed till my Client 1s in Town, 

Cim. You know beit your own Methods. 
Mrs. Seal. The le Queſtion i 15, whether the In- 
tail is ſuch, that my Couſin Sir Geoffrey is neceſſary i in 
this Aﬀair ? 

Bram. Les, as tothe Lordſhip of 7. retripler but not 
as to the Meſſuage of Grimpribber. 

Tar. I ſay that Gr—gr—that Gr—gr—Grimgri ther, 


a Cr | 
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Crimgribber is in us. That is to ſay, the Remainder 


thereof, as well as that of Tr ——#ir ——Triple. 5 
Bram. You go upon the Deed of Sir Ralph, made 
in the middle of the laſt Century, precedent to that in 
which old Cimberton made over the Remainder, and 
made it paſs to the Heirs general, by which your Cli- 
ent comes in; and I queſtion whether the Remainder | 
even of Tretriplet is in him—But we are willing to wave 
that, and give him a valuable Conſideration. But we 
ſhall not purchaſe what is in us for ever, as Grimgrib- 
ber is, at the rate as we guard againſt the Contingent 
of Mr, Cimberton having no Son — Then we know 
Sir Geoffrey is the firſt of the Collateral Male Line in 
this Family Vet N 


1 4 


F - 


Bram. I apprehend you very well, and your Argu- 
ment might be of Force, and we would be inclined 
| to hear that in all its Parts ———But, Sir, I fee very 
plain what you are going into———lI tell you it is as 
probable a Contingent that Sir Geoffrey may die be- 
fore Mr. Cimberton, as that he may outhve him. 
Tar. Sir, we are not ripe for that yet, but I muſt 


% c SEL: af 4 
Bram. Sir, I allow you the whole extent of that Ar- 
gument; but that will go no farther than as to the 
Claimants under old Cimberton— J am of Opinion, that 
according to the Inſtruction of Sir Ralph, he could not 
dock the Entail, and then create a new Eſtate for the 
Heirs General. He Slade 1 
Tar., Sir, Phave not patience to be told that, when 
7... on lo 1 r 
Bram. I will allow it you, Mr. Serjeant ; but there 
muſt be the word Heirs for ever, to make ſuch an Eſ- 
tate as you pretenun. f | 
Cin. I muſt be impartial, tho' you are Council for 
my fide of the Queſtion Were it not that you are 


ſo good as to allow him what he has not ſaid, I ſhould 
think it very hard you ſhould anſwer him without hear- 
ing him--—— But Gentlemen, I believe you nave 
both conſider'd this Matter, and are firm in your dif- 
ferent Opinions: Twere better theretore youu pro- 
ceeded according to the particular Senſe of each of you 

h &-4 | an? 
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and gave your Thoughts directly in Writing Ani 
do you ſee, Sirs, pray let me have a Copy of what ; 


you ſay, in Englifp. 
Bram. waar be 
Engliſ ! Oh! 


as plain Terms as the Law will admit of. 
Cimb. But I would have it, Sir, without delay. 


Bram. That, Sir, the Law will not admit of: the 
Courts are fitting at Weftminfter, and I am this Mo. 
ment oblig'd to be at every one of them, and *twould 
be wrong if I ſhould not be in the Hall to attend.'one Þ 
of them at leaſt, the reſt would take it Ulelfe—'There- Þ 
fore I muſt leave what I have ſaid to Mr. Sexjeant's Þ 
Conſideration; and I will digeſt his Arguments on my 


Part, and you ſhall hear from me again Sir. 


Tar. Agreed, agreed; 
Cim. Mr. Bramöole is very quiek He parted a little 
abruptly. 2892 f 


Tar. He could not bear my Argument, I pinch 


him to-the quick about that Er 


gr -er. 


Mrs. Seal. I ſaw that, for he durſt not ſo much 2 


hear you—l ſhall ſend to you, Mr. Serjeant, as foon 
as Sir Geoffrey comes to Town, and then I hope all 
may be adjuſted 7 5 


Hours. BY T 
Cum. Madam, if you pleaſe, I'll now attend you 


„ 


to the Tea-Table, where I ſhall hear from your La- 
d Senſe, after all this Law 


Mrs. Seal. Tis a wonderful Thing, Sir, that Mer 
of Profeſſions do not ſtudy to talk the Subſtance of 


dyſhip, Reaſon, ang. gc 
and Gibberiſn. b 


* 
1 


what they have to ſay, in the Language of the reſt of 
the World : Sure, they find their Account in it. 
Cim. They might, P 


of your good Senſe ; ut with the generality *twould 


never do: The Vulgar would have no refpe for truth 

and Knowledge, if they were expoſed to Naked View. 
Truth is too Simple, of all Art bereav'd : 

Since the World will —why let it be deceiv'd. 
RY End of the Third ACT, F[Exennt 


what is all we have been ſaying 7 — I : 
but I forgot myſelf, you're a Wit 
But however, to pleaſe you, Sir, you ſhall have it, in 


Oo = Hp wm — 22 My 


IE it. Bramble, 


Tar. I ſhall be at my Chambers, at my uſual 
re e e eee 


erhaps, Madam, with People þ 


da. 


LY 


. 
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Ar BCEME L 
SCENE, Bevil Junior's Lodgings. 
Bevil jan: wvith-a Letter in his Hand, fell d by Tom. 


Tom. Pon my Life, Sir, I know nothing of the 
Matter: I never open'd my Lips to Mr. 
Myrtle, about any thing of your Honour's Letter to 
Madam Lucinda. | 
Rev. What's the Fool in ſuch a Fright for? ] don't 
ſuppoſe you did: What I would know 1s, Whether 
Mr. Myrtle ſhew'd any Suſpicion, or aſk'd you any 


Queſtions, to lead you to ſay caſually, that you had 


carry'd any ſuch Letter, for me, this morning. 
Tom. Why, Sir, if he did aſk me any Queſtions, 


how could I help it? 


Bev. I don't ſay you could, Oaf! I am not que- 
ſtioning you, but him: What did he ſay to you? 

Tom. Why, Sir, when I came to his Chambers, to 
be dreſs'd for the Lawyers Part, your Honour was 
pleas'd to put upon me, he aſk'd me, if I had been at 
Mr. Sealand's this Morning ?——So I told him, Sir, 
I often went thither ——— becauſe, Sir, if 1 had not 
ſaid that, he might have thought, there was ſomething 
more, in my going now, than at another time. 

Bev. Very well! The Fellow's Caution, I 
find, has given him this Jealouſy. [de.] Did he 
aſk you no other Queſtions ? 

Tom. Yes Sir now I remember, as we came 
away in the Hackney Coach, from Mr. Szaland's, . 
Tom, ſays he, as I came in to your Maſter, this Morn - 
ing, he bid you go for an anſwer to a Letter he had 
ſent. Pray did you bring him any ? ſays he—Ah! 
fays I, Sir your Honour: has a mind to joke with me, 
you have a mind to know whether I can keep a Se- 
cret, or no? | | of 

Bev. And fo, by ſhewing him you could, you told 
him you had one ? ; 

Tom. Si —— „ E 

Bev. What mean Actions does Jealouſy make a Man 


floop to? How poorly has he us'd Art, with a Ser- 
e vant, 
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vant, to make him betray his own Maſter ? Well] 
and when did he give you this Letter for me ? 1 
Tom. Sir, he writ it, before he pulPd off his Lay.“ 
yer's Gown, at his own Chambers. : 
Bev. Very well; and what did he ſay, when ya 
brought him my Anſwer to it ? £ 
Tom. He look'd a little out of Humour, Sir, and 
ſaid, It was very well. 3 
Bev. I knew he would be grave upon't, ——wai | 
without. es - 5 
Tom. Humh ! *gad, I don't like this; I am afraid 
we are all in the wrong Box here. - [Exit Tom. 
Bev. I put on a Serenity, while my Fellow was pre. 
ſent: But I have never been more thoreugly diſturb'd; | 
This hot Man! to write me a Challenge, on ſuppoſed 
artificial Dealing, when J profeſs'd myſelf his Friend! 
I can live contented without Glory; but I cannot ſuf. Þ 
fer Shame. What's to be done ? But firſt let me con- 
ſider Lucinda's Letter again. IKeads. 
8 IR, = 
1 Hope it is conſiſtent with the Laws a Woman ought u 
impoſe upon herſelf, to acknowledge, that your Man-. 
ner of declining a Treaty of Marriage in our Family, and 


deſering the Refuſal may come from me, has ſomething more 


engaging in it, than the Courtſhip of him, oh, I fear, 
a all to my Lot; except your Friend exerts himſelf, for 
our common Safety, and Happineſs : 1 have Reaſons for 
defiring Mr. Myrtle may not know of this Letter, till 
hereafter, and am your moſt obliged humble Servant, i 
. 5 Lucinda Sealand. 

Well, but Poſtſcript, | | 

JI won't, upon ſecond Thoughts, hide any Thing from 
you. But my Reaſon for concealing this is, that Mr. 


Myrtle has a Fealouſy in his Temper, which gives me 
feme Terrors; but my Eſteem for him incline me 10 hope iſ 
that only an ill Effet, which ſometimes accompanies 4 
Tender Love; and what may be car'd, by a careful and Wi 


unblameable Conduct. - 


Thus has this Lady made me her Friend and Con- 0 
fident, and put herſelf, in a kind, under my Protec- 


tion: I cannot tell him immediately the Purport of 
her Letter, except I could cure him of the violent and 
. ED untractab le 
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untraQable Paſſion of Jealouſy, and ſo ſerve bim, and 


her, by diſobeying her, in the Article of Secrecy, 
more than I ſhould by complying with her DireQions 
But then this Duelling which Cuſtom has 
impos'd upon every Man, who would live with Re- 
putation and Honour in the World: How muſt 


I. preſerve myſelf from imputations there? . He'll, 


forſooth, call it, or think it Fear, if I.explain with- 


3 out Fighting But his Letter — I'll read it again —— 


S1 5 . 
O U hae ud me baſely, in correſponding, and car- 
trying on a Treaty, where you told me you were in- 


different ! I have chang'd my Sword fince ] ſaw pom; 


which Advertiſement I. thought proper to ſend you againſt. 


the next Meeting, between you and the injur'd . 
Charles Myrtle. 
Enter Tom: 


Tom. Mr. Myrtle, Sir: would your Honour pleaſe- 


to ſee him? 
Bev. Why you ſtupid Creature! Let Mr. Myrtle 


wait at my Lodgings! ſhew him up. [Exit Tom] Well! 


Lam reſolv'd upon my Carriage to him- - Heis in 

Love, and in every Circumftance of Life a little di- 

ſtruſtful, which I muſt allow for—but here he is. - 
Enter Tom introducing Myrtle. 


Sir, I am extremely oblig'd to you for this Honour 


But, Sir, with your very diſcerning Face, leave the 
Room. [Exit Tom] Well, Mr. Myrile, your Com- 
mands with me? 1 CS A 

Myrt. The Time, the Place, our long Acquaintance, 
and many other Circumſtances, which affect me on this 
Occaſion, oblige me, without farther Ceremony, or 
Conference, to deſire you would not only, as you alrea- 
dy have, acknowledge the Receipt of my Letter, but 
alſo comply with the requeſt init. I muſt have farther 
Notice taken of my Meſſage than theſe half Lines. 
I have yours, I ſhall be at home 


Bev. Sir, I own, I have receiv'd a Letter from you, 


in a very unuſual Style; But as I deſign every thing, 
in this Matter, ſhall be your own Action, your own 
Seeking, I ſhall underſtand nothing but what you are 
pleas'd to confirm, Face to Face, and J- have already 
torgot the Contents of your Epiſtle. * Myrt. 
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Art. This cool Manner is very agreeable to the A. 
-buſe you have already made & my Simplicity and 
Frankneſs; and I ſee your Moderation tends to your 
own Advantage, and not mine; to your own Safety, 
not Conſideration of your Friend. e 

Bev. My own Safety, Mr. Myrtle! 

Myrt. Your own Safety, Mr. Bewil. 

Bev. Look you Mr. Myrtle, there's no diſguiſing 
that I underſtand what you would be at=—But, Sir, 
you know, I have often dared to. diſapprove of the 
Deciſions a Tyrant Cuſtom has introduc'd, to the 
Breach of Laws, both Divine and Human. 

Myrt. Mr. Bevil, Mr. Bewil, it would he a good 
firſt Principle, in thoſe who have ſo tender a Conſcience 
that way, to have as much abhorrence of doing Injuries, 
5 | | & | 
Bev. As what? 5 

Myrt. As fear of Anſwering for them. 

Bev. As Fear of anſwering for em! But that Ap- 
rehenſion is juſt or blameable, according to the Ob. 
ject of that Fear—I have often told you in Confidence 
of Heart, I abhorr'd the Daring to offend the Author 
of Life, and ruſhing into his Preſence. —I ſay by the 
very ſame Act, to commit the Crime againſt him, and 
immediately to urge on to his Tribunal. 

Myrt. Mr. Bewil, J muſt tell you, this Coolneſs, 
this Gravity, this ſhew of Conſcience, ſhall never 
cheat me of my Miſtreſs. You have, indeed, the beſt 
Excuſe for Lif., the Hopes of poſſeſſing Lucinda: But 
conſider, Sir, I have as much Reaſon to be weary of 
it, if I am to loſe her; and my firſt Attempt to reco- 
ver her, ſhall be to let her ſee the Dauntleſs Man, who 
is to be her Guardian and Protector. 

Bew. Sir, ſhew me but the leaſt Glimpſe of Argu- 
ment, that I am authoriz'd by my my own Hand, to 
vindicate any lawleſs Inſult of this nature, and I will 
ſhew. thee—to chaſtiſe thee—hardly deſerves the Name 

of .Courage—ſlight, inconſiderate Man !—There is, 
Mr. Myr:le, no ſuch Terroꝝ in quick Anger; and you 
| ſhall, you know not why, be cool, as you have, you 

know not why, been warm. 95 

Myrt. Is the Woman one loves, ſo little an occaſion 
of Anger? You perhaps, who know not what * to 

| 2 * 
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love, who have your Ready, your Commodious, your 
Foreign Trinket, for your looſe Hours; and from 
your Fortune, your ſpecious outward Carriage, and 
other lucky Circumſtances, as eaſie a Way to the Poſ- 
ſeſſion of a Woman of Honour; you know nothing 
of what it 1s to be alarm'd, to he diſtracted, with 
Anxiety and Terror of loſing more than Life: Your 
Marriage, happy Man! goes on like common Buſineſs, 
and in the Interim, you have your Rambling Captive, 
3 your Indian Princeſs, for your ſoft Moments of Dalli- 
* ance, your Convenient, your ready Indiana. | 

Bev. You have touch'd me beyond the Patience of 
a Man; and I'm excuſable in the Guard of Innocence 
(or from the Infirmity of Human Nature, which can 
bear no more) to accept your Invitation, and obſerve 
your Letter Sir, I'Il attend you. 

Enter Tom. 

Tom. Did you call, Sir, I thought you did: I heard 
you ſpeak aloud. | | 

Bey. Yes, go call a Coach. | | 

Tom. Sir, —— Maſter, Mr. Myrtle. Friends, 


—— Gentlemen, what d'ye mean I am but a 
Servant, or , 
Bev. Call a Coach. . [Exit Tom. 


[A long Pauſe walking ſullenly by each other. 

Aſede.] Shall I (though provok'd to the Uttermoſt) 
recover myſelf at the entrance of a third Perſon, and 
that my Servant too, and not have reſpe& enough to 
all J have ever been receiving from Infancy, the Obli- 
gation to the beſt of Fathers, to an unhappy Virgin 
too, whoſe Life depends on mine. [Shutting the Door. 

[To Myrtle.] I have, thank Heaven, had time to 
recolle& myſelf, and ſhall not, for fear of what ſuch a 
raſh Man as you think of me, keep longer unexplain'd, 
the falſe Appearances, under which your Infirmity of 
Temper makes you ſuffer ; when, perhaps, too much 
Regard to a falſe Point of Honour, makes me prolong 
that Suffering. | 

Myrt. Tam ſure, Mr. Bevil cannot doubt, but I had 
rather have Satisfaction from his Innocence, than his 
Sword | I 

Bev. Why then would you aſk it firſt that Way? 
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Myrt. Conſider, you kept your Temper yourſelf ng 
longer than till I ſpoke to the Diſadvantage of her you 

ov” 

Bev. True. But let me tell you, I have ſav'd you 
from the moſt exquiſite Diſtreſs, even tho' you had 
ſucceeded in the Diſpute: I know you fo well, that [ 
am ſure, to have found this Letter about a Man you 
had kilPd, would have been wofle than Death to your- 
ſelf—Read it. —- When he is thoroughly mortify'd, 
and Chame has got the better of Jealouſie, —_— he 
has ſeen himſelf thoroughly, he will deſerve to be al- 
ſiſted towards obtaining Lucinda. 

Myrt. With what a Superiority has he turn'd the 
Ivjury on me, as the Aggreſſor? I begin to fear, I 
have been too far tranſported A Treaty in our Fa- 
mily ! is not that ſaying too much? I ſhall relapſe—— 
But, I find (oh the Poſtſcript) ſomething like Jealouſie 
with what Face can I ſee my Benefactor? my 
Advocate? whom I have treated like a Betrayer.—— 
Ob | Bewil, with what Words ſhall 8 

Bew. There needs none; to convince, is much more 
than to conquer. 

Mrrt. But can you | | 

Bew. You have o'erpard the Tnquietude you gave 
me, in the Change I ſee in you towards me: Alas 
what Machines are we ! thy Face 1s alter'd to that of 
another Man; to that of my Companion, my Friend, 

Myrt. That I could be ſuch a precipitant Wretch : 

Bew. Pray no. more. 

Myrt. Let me now reflect how many Friends have 
died, by the Hands of Friends, for want of Temper ; 
and you muſt give me Leave to ſay again, and again, 
how much I am beholden to that Superior Spirit you 
have ſubdu'd me with what would become of 
one of us, or perhaps both, had you been as weak as 


I was, and as incapable of Reaſons | 5 / 


Bew. J congratulate to us both the Eſcape from our 


felves, and hope the Memory of it will make us Dear- 


er Friends than ever. 
Myrt. Dear Bevil, your F riendly Conduct has gon- 


vinced me that there is nothing manly, but what is 


conducted by Reaſon, and agreeable to the Practice of 


Virtue 


ny better Advantages,. put that into his Account 
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virtue and Juſtice. And yet, how many have been 


ſacrificed to that Idol, the Unreaſonable Opinion of 
Men! Nay, they are ſo ridiculous in it, that they of- 
ten uſe their Swords againſt each other, with Duſſem- 
bled Anger and Real Fear, 

Betray'd by Honour, and compelPd by Shame, 

They Hazard Being, to preſerve a Name: 

Nor dare enquire into the dread Miſtake, 

Till plung'd in fad Eternity they Wake. [Exeunt.: 


SCENE St. James's Park. 


Enter Sir John Bevil, and Mr. Sealand. | 
Sir J. Bew. Give me leave, however, Mr. Sealand, 
as we are upon a Treaty for Uniting our Families, to 
mention only the Buſineſs of an ancient Houſe — Ge- 
nealogy and Deſcent are to be of ſome Conſideration, 
in an Affair of this ſort— ; 
Mr. Seal, Genealogy and Deſcent !—Sir, there has 


heen in our Family a very .large one. 'There was 


Galfrid the Father of Edward, the Father of ProJemy, 
the Father of Craſſus, the Father of Earl Richard, 
the Father of Henry the Marquis, the Father of Duke 
ohn _ | 
7 Sir F. Bev, What, do you rave, Mr. Sealand? all . 
theſe great Names in your Family. 
Mr. Seal. Theſe? yes, Sir have heard my Fa- 
ther name 'em all, and more. -— | £4 
Sir J. Bev. Ay, Sir ?—and did he ſay they were all 
in your Family? | 
Mr. Seal. Yes, Sir, he kept em all — he was the 
greateſt Cocker in England—he ſaid, Duke John won 
him many Battles, and never loſt one. 9 
Sir F. Bev. Oh Sir, your Servant, you are laugh- 
ing at my laying any Streſs upon Deſcent - but I muſt 
tell you, Sir, I never knew any one, but he that 
wanted that Advantage, turn it into Ridicule. | 
Mr. Seal. And I never knew any one, who had ma- 


— 


But, Sir John, value yourſelf as you pleaſe upon your 


ancient Houſe, I am to talk freely of every thing, you - 


are pleaſed to put into your Bill of Rates, on this Oc- 
e caſion — 


—— —— — NO — 22 7 —— 23 
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cafion——yet, Sir, I have made no Objections to 


your Son's Family—*Tis his Morals, that I doubt. 
Sir J. Bev. Sir, I can't help ſaying, that what 


might injure a Citizen's Credit, may be no ſtain to 
a Gentleman's Honour. 5 
Mr. Seal. Sir John, the Honour of a Gentleman is 
liable to be tainted, by as ſmall a matter as the Cre- 
dit of a Trader; we are talking of a Marriage, and in 
ſuch a Caſe, the Father of a young Woman will not 
think it an Addition, to the Honour, or Credit of 
her Lover—that he is a Keeper= 
Sir J. Bew. Mr. Sealand, don't take upon you to 
ſpoil my Son's Marriage, with any Woman elle. 
Mr. Seal. Sir John, let him apply to any Woman 
ele, and have as many Miſtreſſes as he pleaſes 
Sir F. Bev. My Son, Sir, is a diſcreet and ſober 
Gentleman 
Mr. Seal. Sir, I never ſaw a Man that wench'd ſo- 
berly and diſcreetly, that ever left it off the Decency 
obſerv'd in the Practice, hides, even from the Sinner, 


the Iniquity of it. They purſue it, not that the Ap- 


petites hurry em away; but, I warrant you, becauſe, 
tis their Opinion they may do it. 

Sir J. Bev. Were what you ſuſpect a Truth—do you 
deſign to keep your Daughter a Virgin, *till you tind 
a Man unblemiſh'd that way? | 

Mr. Seal. Sir, as much a Cit as you take me for--- 


I know the Town and the World —and give me leave 


to ſay, that we Merchants are a Species of Gentry, that 


have grown into the World this laſt Century, and are 


as honourable, and almoſt as uſeful, as you landedFolks 
that have always thought yourſelves ſo much above 
us ; for your trading, Network ! 18 extended no farther, 
than a Load of Hay, or a fat Ox—You are pleaſant 
People, indeed; becauſe you are generally bred up 
to be lazy, therefore, I warrant you, Induſtry 15 


| diſhonourable. 


Sir J. Bev. Be not offended, Sir; let us go back to 
our Point. | 
Mr. Seal. Oh! not at all ofended—but I don't love to 


leave any part of the Account unclos*d—look you Sir 


John, Compariſons are odious, and more ny + 
obs 5 
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ſo, on Occaſions of this Kind, when we are project- 
ing Races, that are to be made out of both gides of 
the Compariſons. 

Sir F. Bev. But, my Son, Sir, is, in the Eye of 
the World, a Gentleman of Merit. | 

Mr. Seal. Jon to you, I think him ſo.—But Sir 
John, I am a Man exerciſed, and experienced in 
Chances, and Diſaſters; J loſt, in my earlier Years, a 
very fine Wife, and with her a poor little Infant ; 
this makes me, perhaps, over cautious, to preferve 
the ſecond Bounty of Providence to me, and be as 
careful, as I can, of this Child — you'll pardon me, 
my poor Girl, Sir, is as valuable to me, as your 
boaſting Son, to you. 

Sir F. Bev. Why, that's one very good Reaſon, 
Mr. Sealand, why I wiſh my Son had her. | 

Mr. Seal. There 1s nothing but this ſtrange Lady 

here, this Iacognita, that can be objected to him 
here and there a Man falls in Love with an artful Crea- 
ture, and gives up all the Motives of Life to that one 
Paſſion. | 

Sir F. Bev. A Man of my Son's Underſtanding, 
cannot be ſuppos'd to be one of them. | 

Mr. Seal. Very wiſe Men have been ſo enſlav'd; 
and, when a Man marries with one of them upon his 
Hands, whether mov'd from the Demand of the World, 
or {lighter Reaſons ; ſuch a Huſband ſoils with his 
Wife for a Month perhaps—then Good B*w?*y* Ma- 
dam—the Show's over—ah ! John Dryden points out 
ſuch a Huſband to a Hair, where he ſays, 

And while abroad ſo prodigal the Dolt is, 
Poor Spouſe at Home as ragged as a Colt is. 
Now in plain Terms, Sir, I ſhall not care to have my 
* Girl turn'd a grazing, and that muſt be the caſe, 

when — E | 
Sir J. Bev. But pray conſider, Sir, my S0n—— 
Mr. Seal, Look you Sir, I'll make the Matter ſhort : 
This unknown Lady, as I told you, is all the Objecti- 


on I have to him: But, one way or other, he is, or hass 


been certainly engaged to her- I am therefore reſol- 
ved, this very. Afternoon to viſit her: Now from her 
Behaviour, or Appearance, I ſhall .ſoon be let into, 
what L may fear, or hope for, Oar 7. Beu. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Sir J. Bev. Sir, I am very confident, there can be 
Nothing enquir'd into, relating to my Son, that will 
not, upon being underſtood, turn to his Advantage. 

Mr. Seal. J hope that, as ſincerely, as you believe 
it Sir John Bewil, when | am ſatisfied in this great 
Point, if your Son's Conduct anſwers the Character 
you give him, I ſhall wiſh your Alliance more than 
that of any Gentleman in Great-Britain, and fo your 
Servant. | [ Exit, 

Sir J. Bev. He is gone, in a Way but barely Ci- 
vil ; but his great Wealth, and the Merit of his only 
Child, the Heireſs of it, are not to be loſt for a little 


Peeviſhneſs- 


Enter Humphrey. 18 
Oh! Humphrey, you are come in a ſeaſonable Mi- 
nute; I want to talk to thee, and to tell thee, that my 
Head and Heart are on the Rack, about my Son. 
Humph. Sir, you may truſt his Diſeretion, I am ſure 
you may. F 


Sir 7. Bew. Why, I do believe I may; and yet Pm 


in a Thouſand Fears when I lay this vaſt Wealth be- 


fore me: When I conſider his Prepoſſeſſions, either 
generous, to a Folly, in an honourable Love; or a- 
bandon'd, paſt Redemption, in a vicious One ; and, 
from the one or the c ther, his Inſenſibility to the fair- 
eſt Proſpect, towards doubling our Eſtate: a Father, 
who knows how uſeful Wealth is, and how neceſſary, 


even to thoſe who deſpiſe it, I ſay a Father, Humphrey, 


a Father cannot bear it. 
Humph. Be not tranſported, Sir; you will grow in- 
capable of * any Reſolution, in your perplexity. 
Sir F. Bev. Vet, as angry as I am with him, I would 
not have him ſurpriz'd in any thing — This Mer- 
cantile rough Man may go groſly into the Examination 
of this matter, and talk to the Gentleman ſo as to —— 
Humph. No, I hope not in an abrupt manner. 
Sir J. Bev. No, I hope not! Why, doſt thou know | 


any. thiffg of her, or of him, or of any thing of it, 


| br all of it? 


Humph. My dear Maſter, I know ſo much; that I 
told him this very Day, you had reaſon to be ſecretly 
out of Humour about her, 2 | 

Sir J. Bev. Did you go ſo far? Well what ſaid he 
to that? Hlumpb. 
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Hump h. His Words were, looking upon me ſted- 
faſtly : Humphrey, ſays he, That Woman is a Woman 
of Honour. | | | 

Sir F. Bev. How! Do you think he 1s married to 
her, or deſigns to marry her? 

Humph. I can ſay nothing to the latter But he 
ſays, he can marry no one without your Conſent, 
while you are living. | 

Sir J. Bev. If he ſaid fo much, I know he ſcorns 
to break his Word with me. 

Humph. J am ſure of that. 

Sir F. Bev. You are ſure of that Well! that's 
ſome Comfort Then I have nothing to do but 
to ſee the bottom- of this matter, during this preſent 
Ruffle —— Oh, Humphrey — | 

Humph. You are not ill, I hope, Sir. 

Sir F. Bev. Yes, a Man ts very ill, that's in a very 
ill Humour: To be a Father, is to be in Care for one, 
whom you oftner diſoblige, than pleafe, by that very 
Care—Oh * that Sons could know the Duty to a Fa- 
ther, before they themfelves are Fathers But, per- 
haps, you'll ſay now that I am one of the happieſt Fa- 
thers in the World; but, I aſſure you, that of the 
very unhappieſt is not a Condition to be envied. 

Humph. Sir, Your Pain ariſes, not from the Thing 
itſelf, but your particular ſenſe of it You are over- 
fond, nay, give me leave to ſay, you are unjuſtly ap- 
prehenſive . your Fondneſs: My Maſter Bewi/ 
never diſoblig*d you, and he will, I know he will, do 
every thing you ought to expect. 

Sir J. Bev. He won't take all this Money with this 
Girl For ought I know he will, forſooth, have fo 
much Moderation, as to think he ought not to force 
his Liking for any Confideration. | | 

Humph. He is to marry her, not you; he is to live 
with her, not you, Sir. | | 

Sir J. Bev. I know not what to think: But, I 
know, nothing can be more miſerable than to be in 
this Doubt Follow me; I muſt come to ſome Re- 


- 
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ſolution. ¶[Exeunt. 
SCE NE, Bevil Junior's Lodgings, 
Enter Tom and Phillis. age 
Tom, Well, Madam, if you muſt ſpeak with Mr. 
| Myrtle 
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Myrtle, you ſhall; he is now with my Maſter in the 


* 4 | 
Phil, But you muſt leave me alone with him, for 
he can't make me a Preſent, nor I ſo handſomlye take 
any thing from him before you ; it would not be de. 
cent. | 
Tom. It will be very decent, indeed, for me to re- 
tire, and leave my Miſtreſs with another Man. 
Phil. He is a Gentleman, and will treat one pro- 
erly —— 8 
5 Tom. I believe fo—— but, however, I won't be far 
off, and therefore will venture to truſt you: I'II call 
him to you [Exit Tom, 
Phil. What a deal of Pother a nd Sputter here is, be- 
tween my Miſtreſs, and Mr. Myrtle, from meer Punc- 
tilio? I could any hour of the Day get her to her Lo- 
ver, and would do it—But ſhe, forſooth, will allow 
no Plot to get him; but, if he can come to her, I 
know ſhe will be glad of it: I muſt therefore do her 
an acceptable Violence, and furprize her into his | 
Arms. I am ſure I go by the beſt Rule imapinable : | 
If ſhe were my Maid, I ſhould think her the beſt Ser- 
vant in the World for doing. ſo by me. 
| Enter Myrtle and Tom. . 
Oh Sir! You and Mr. Bew/, are fine Gentlemen, | 
to let a Lady remain under ſuch Difficulties as my poor 
Miſtreſs, and no Attempt to ſet her at Liberty, or re- 
| Teaſe her from the Danger of being inſtantly married 
to Cimberton. . | 
Myrt. Tom has been telling——But what is to be 
done ? . | 
Phil. What is to be done—— when a Man can't 
come at his Miſtreſs ! Why can't you fire our 
Houſe, or the next Houſe to us, to make us run out 
and you take us? ny 
Myrt. How, Mrs. Phillis —— | | 
Pil. Ay—— let me fee that * deny to ſire a 
WW Houſe, make a Riot, or any other little thing, when 
mere were no other way to come at me. | 
1 . Tom. I'm oblig'd to you, Madam, 
Phil. Why don't we hear every day of People's 
hanging themſelves for Love, — and won't they ven- 
to : | tue 


* 
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ture the Hazard of being hang'd for Love — Oh! 


were I Man | | 

Myrt. What manly thing would you have me un- 
dertake? according to your Ladyſhip's Notion of a 
Man. | | 
Phil. Only be at Once, what, one Time or other, 
you may he, and wiſh to be, or muſt be, 

Myrt. Dear Girl, talk plainly to me, and conſider, 
I. in my Condition, can't be in very good Humour 
—you ſay, to be at once what I muſt be. | 

Phil. Ay, ay—I mean no more than to be an old 
Man; I ſaw you do it very well at the Maſquerade:: 


” 


In a Word, old Sir Geoffrey Cimberton is every Hour : : 


expected in Town, to join in the Deeds and Settle- 
ments for marrying Mr. Cimberton 
blind, half lame, half deaf, half dumb ; tho?, as to 
his Paſſions and Deſires, he is as warm and ridiculous 
25 when in the Heat of Youth, — „„ 
Tom. Come to the Buſineſs, and don't keep the 
Gentleman in Suſpence for the Pleaſure of being court- 
ed as you ſerve me. | | 
Phil. I faw you at the Maſquerade act ſuch a one to 
Perfection; Go, and put on that very Habit, and 
come to our Houſe as Sir Geoffrey, There 1s not one 
there, but myſelf, knows his Perſon; I was born in 
the Pariſh where he is Lord of the Manor. TI have 
ſeen him often and often at Church in the Country. 
Do not heſitate ; but come thither ; they will think 
you bring a certain Security againſt Mr. Myrtle, and 
you bring Mr. Myrile; leave the reſt to me, I leave 
this with you, and expect They don't, I told 
you, know you; they think you out of Town, which 
you had as good be for ever, if you loſe this Oppor- 
tunit I muſt be gone; I know I am wanted at 
home, | | 
Myrt. My dear Phillis ! 
[Catches and Kiſſes her, and gives her Money. 
Pbil. O Fie! my Kiſſes are not my own; you have 
committed Violence; but P11 carry 'em to the right 
Owner. [Tom 4i/es her.] Come, ſee me down Stairs, 


LC Tom.! 


He is half 1 
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[zo Tom] and leave the Lover to think of his laſt 
Game for the Prize, 
[Exeunt Tom and Phillis, 
Myrt. I think I will inftantly attempt this wild Ex- 
pedient The Extravagance of it will make me 
leſs ſuſpected, and it will give me Opportunity to aſ- 
ſert my own Right to Lucinda, without whom I cannot 
live: But I am fo mortify'd at this Conduct of mine, 
towards poor Bevil; He muſt think meanly of me 
I know not how to re- aſſume myſelf, and be in Spirit 
enough for ſuch an Adventure as this—Yet I muſt at- 


- , tempt it, if it be only to be near Lucinda, under her 


Preſent perplexities ; and ſure 
| The next Delight to tranſport with the Fair, 
Is to relieve her, in her Hours of Care. [ Exit. 


End of the Fourth A C T. 
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| SCENE, Sealand's Houſe. 

Enter Phillis, wvith Lights, before Myrtle, diſguis d like 


old Sir Geoffrey, ſupported by Mrs. Sealand, Lucin- 
da, and Cimberton, | 


Mrs. Seal. OW I have ſeen you thus far, Sir 
| N Geoffrey, will you excuſe me a Mo- 
ment, while I give my neceſſary Orders for your Ac- 
_ commodation ? [Exit Mrs. Seal. 

Myrt. 1 have not ſeen you, Couſin Cimberton, fince 
you were ten Years old; and as it is incumbent on 
you, to keep up our Name and Family, Fſhall upon 
very reaſonable Terms join with you, in a Settlement 
to that purpoſe. Though I muſt tell you, Couſin, 
this is the firſt Merchant that has married into our 
Houſe. | h 

Luc. Deuce on 'em! am I a Merchant, becauſe my 
Father is? | [ Afedes 
Myrt. But is he directly a Trader at this time? 

Cimb. There's no hiding the Diſgrace, Sir; he 
be trades to all parts of the World. N 


Myrtle. 
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Myrt. We never had one of our Family before, who 

deſcended from Perſons that did any thing. 
 Czmb. Sir, ſince it is a Girl that they have, I am, 
for the Honour of my Family, willing ta take it a- 
en ; and to ſink her into our Name, and no harm 

one. 8 
Myrt. Tis prudently and generouſly refoly'd —— 
Is this the young thing? 

Cimb, Yes, Sir. 
Phil. Good Madam, don't be out of Humour, but 
let them run to the utmoſt of their Extravagance 
Hear them out. 


Myrt. Can't I ſee her nearer, my Eyes are but weak. + 


Phil. Beſide, Jam ſure the Uncle has ſomething 
worth your Notice. I'll take care to get off the young 
one, and leave you to obſerve what may be wrought 
out of the old one, for your good. [ Exit. 
Cimb. Madam, this old Gentleman, your Great 
Uncle, deſires to be introduced to you, and to ſee 
you nearer f ——— Approach, Sir. | 


[Pats on 


trude was ſo much admired, in the Year ſixty one, 
before the French Dreſſes firſt diſcovered any thing in 
Women below the Chin. 35 | : 
Luc. [Afide.) What a very odd Situation am I in? 
Tho' I cannot but be diverted, at the extravagance of 
their Humours, equally unſuitable to their Age 
Chin, quotha—T don't believe my Paſſionate Lover 
there knows whether I have one or not. Ha! ha! 

Myrt. Madam, I would not willingly offend, hut 

I have a better Glaſs [ Pulls out a large one. 
Enter Phillis to Cimberton. | 

Phil. Sir, my Lady deſires to ſhew the Apartment 
to you, that ſhe intends for Sir Geoffrey. 

Cimb. Well Sir! by that time you have ſufficiently 
gazed, and ſunned yourſelf in the Beauties of my 
Spouſe there, I will wait on you again. 5 

| [Exit Cimberton and Phillis, 

Myrt. Were it not, Madam, that I might be trou- 
bleſome, there is ſomething of Importance, tho' we 

are 


7 


— — 
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ay ** which I would ſay more ſafe from being 
eard. 
Luc. There is ſomething, in this old Fellow me- 
thinks, that raiſes my Curioſity. | 
Myrt. To be free, Madam, I as heartily contemn 
this Kinſman of mine, as you do, and am ſorry to ſee 
fo much Beauty and Merit devoted, by your Parents, 
to ſo inſenſible a Poſſeſſor. 3 
| Luc. Surprizing !——T hope then, Sir, you will not 
contribute to the Wrong you are ſo generous as to pi- 
ty, whatever may be the Intereſt of your Family. 
Myrt. This Hand of mine ſhall never be employ'd, 


3s to ſign any thing, againſt your Good-and Happineſs, 


Luc. I am ſorry, Sir, it is not in my Power to make 
you proper Acknowledgements ; but there is a Gen- 
tleman in the World, whoſe Gratitude will, I am 
ſure, be worthy of the Favour. 1 | 

Myrt. All the Thanks, I deſire, Madam, are in 
your Power to give. | 
Luc. Name them, and Command them. 1 

Myrt. Only, Madam, that the firſt Time you are 
alone with your Lover, you will with open Arms, re- 
ceive him. 1 | 

Tuc. As willingly as his Heart could wiſh it. 

Myrt. Thus then he claims your Promiſe! O Lu- 
cinda ! | | | 

Luc, O! a Cheat! a Cheat! a Cheat! 

Myrt. Huſh! *tis I, tis I, your Lover, Myrtle him- 
ſelf, Madam. EL 

Luc. O bleſs me! what a Raſhneſs, and Folly to 
ſurprize me ſo But huſh- my Mother 

Enter Mrs. Sealand, Cimberton, and Phillis. 

Mrs. Seal. How now | what's the Matter? 

Luc. O Madam! as ſoon as you left the Room, my 
Uncle fell into a ſudden Fit, and and fol 
cry'd out for Help to ſupport him, and conduct him 
to his Chamber. = Tie | 

Mrs. Seal. That was kindly done! Alas! Sir, how 
do you find yourſelf ? | 
rt. Never was taken, in ſo odd a Way in my 
Life——pray lead me? Oh! I was talking _ 

N | pres 
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(pray carry me) to my Couſin Cimberton's young La- 


Mrs. Seal. [ Ade] My Couſin Cimberton's young 
Lady! How zealous he 1s, even in his Extremity, for 
the Match! a right Cimberton. 1 
[Cimberton and Y ackuda lead him, as one in Pain, &c. 
Cimb. Pox; Uncle, you will pull my Ear off. 
Lac. Pray Uncle! you will ſqueeze me to Death. 
Mrs. Seal. No Matter, no Matter ———he knows 
not what he does. Come, Sir, ſhall I help you out? 
Myrt. By no means ;.. I'll trouble no body but m 
young Couſins here. They lead him off, 
Phil. But pray, Madam, does your Ladyſhip in- 
tend that Mr, Cimberton ſhall really marry my young 
Miſtreſs at laſt? I don't think he likes her. 7 
Mrs. Seal. That's not material! Men of his Specu- 
lation are above Deſires . but be it as it may; now 
I have given old Sir Geoffrey the Trouble „ 
up $0 gp and Seal, with what Countenance cant 
e0 | ' Pos 42 eh + age 85 
Phil. As well as with twenty others, Madam; It 
is the Glory and Henour of a great Fortune, to live 
in continual” Treaties, and ſtill to break off: it looks 
Great, Madam, : ., Sor 
Mrs. Seal. True, Phillis - yet to return our 
Blood again into the Cimberton's, is an honour not to 
be rejected but were not you laying, that Sir. Joh 
1 Creature Humphrey has been with Mr. Sea 
44a N CM : 
Phil... Yes, Madam; I overheard, them agree, that 
Mr. Sealand ſhouldego himſelf, and viſit this unknown. 
Lady that Mr. Beall is fo great wich: and if he found 
nothing there:to fright him, that Mr. Bau ſhould: 
till marry my young Miltreſs.. 8 5B nh 
Mrs. Seal, How. ! nay. then he ſhall find ſhe is my 
Daughter, as well as his: PII follow him this Inſtant,” 
and take the whole Family along with me: The diſ- 
puted Power of Diſpoſing,.of my on Daughter ſhall 
e at an end this very Night —T'1live no longer 
in Anxiety for a little Huſſey, that hurts my Appear 
ance, wherever I carry her: and, for whoſe ſake, 


2 ſeem 


- . 
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ſeem to be not at all regarded, and that in the beſt of 
my Days. .F 
Phil. Indeed, Madam, if ſhe were married, your 
Ladyſhip might very well be taken for Mr. Sealands | 
Daughter. 
Mrs. Seal. Nay, when the Chit has not been with 
me, I have heard the Men ſay as much—T'll no longer 
cut off, the greateſt pleaſure of a Woman's. Life, (the 
ſhining in Aſſemblies) by her Forward Anticipation of 
the Reſpect, thag's due to her Superior—ſhe ſhall down th 


to Cim erton- Hall—ſhe mall ſhe ſnalIl. Wo . he 
Phil. I hope, Madam, I ſhall ſtay with your Lady- Pl 
=o Seal. Thou ſhalt, Phillis, and 1'll place thee re 
then more about me — But order Chairs immediately | 
ul be gone this Minute. [Exeunt. tr) 
15 SCENE, Charing-Oroſs. .:. ” 
8 Enter Mr. Sealand and Humphrey 155 fo 
Me. Seal. Tam very glad, Mr. Humphrey, that you ſc] 
agree with me, that it is for our Common Good, I 
ſhould look thoroughly into this Matter. da 
' Hamph. Tam, indeed, of that Opinion; for there 
is no Artifice, nothing concealed, in our Family, w] 
which ought in Juſtice to be known; I need not deſire no 
45 you, Sir, to treat the Lady with Care and Reſpect. > 
Mr. Seal. Maſter Humphrey—I ſhall not be: rude, . A 
tho” I defign to be a little Ara and come into the an 
Matter at once, to ſee how ſhe will bear, upon a Sur- 
rize. | do 
0 Humph. That's the Door, Sir, Twih you Succeſs 
[file Humphrey ores,” Sealand conſults his Ta- tir 
Bel ] Iam fs concerned what ha pens there, E; 
becauſe I hear Mr. Myrtle 1 is well lodg's, as old Sir 
Seon: ſol am willing to let this Gentleman employ Pr 


himſelf here, to give them time at home: for I am 
ſure, 'tis neceſſary for the Quiet of our Family, - Lu- 
cindua were diſpoſed of, out of it, fince 35 Bevil'r 
Inclination is ſo much otherwiſe engaged. [ Exit. 
Mr. Seal. I think this 1s the Door—[ Kusch PI 
this Matter with an Air of Authority, to en- 
quire, tho' I make an Errand, to begin iſcourſe. 
| : | IXuocls 
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Knocks again, and enter a Foot-boy ] So young Man! 
1 your Lady within ? 
Boy. Alack, Sir! I am but a Country-Boy—I dan't 
know, whether ſhe is, or noa: but an you'll ſtay a bit, 
P'1l goa, and aſk the Gentlewoman that's with her, 
Mr. Seal. Why, Sirrah, tho' you are a Country- 
Boy, you can ſee, can't you? you know whether ſhe 
is at home, when you ſee her, don't you:? 
Bay. Nay, nay, Lm not ſuch a Country Lad nei- 
ther, Maſter, to think ſhe's at home, becauſe I ſee 
her: I have been in Town but a Month, and I loſt one 
Place already, for believing my own Eyes. ; 
Mr. Seal; Why, Sirrah! have you learn'd to lie al- 
ready? 5 | "2 
Boy. Ah! Maſter! things that are Lies in the Coun- 
try, are not Lies in London begin to know my bu- 
ſineſs a little better than ſo—but you pleaſe. to walk 
in, Pl! call a Gentlewoman to you that will tell you 
for certain ——ſhe can make bold to aſk my Lady her- 
ſelf. 3 3 | m 
Mr. Seal. O! then, ſhe is within, I find, tho? you” 
dare not ſay ſo. „ 5 
| Boy. Nay, nay! that's neither here nor there: 
what's matter, whether ſhe is within, or no, if ſhe has 
not a mind to ſee any Body. | | 
Mr. Seal. I can't tell, Sirrah, whether you are 
Arch or Simple, but however get me a direct Anſwer,” 
and here's a Shilling for you. „ 
Boy. Will you pleaſe to walk in, Pl! ſee what I can 
do for you. : „„ 5h 
Mr. Seal. I ſee you will be fit for your Buſinefs, in 
time, Child. But I expect to meet with nothing but 


P 


1 


Extraordinaries, in ſuch a Houſe. 
Bey. Such a Houſe! Sir, you han't ſeen it yet: 
Pray walk in. | 2 : 
Mr. Seal. Sir, L'Il wait upon you.  TExeunt. 
SCENE, Indiana's Houſe. ; 
8 Enter Iſabella. 3 
Lab. Whan Anxiety do feel for this poor Creature; 
What will be the End of her? Such a languiſhing un- 


*eſerv'd Paſſion, for a Man, that at laſt muſt certainly 
Es leave, 
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leave, or ruin her! and perhaps both! then the Agri. 
vation of the Diſtreſs is, that ſne does not believe he 
will not but, I muſt own, if they are both what 
they would ſeem, they are made for one another, as 
much as Adam and Eve were, for there is no other, 
of their Kind, but themſelves. 
Enter Boy. 
So Daniel! what News with you? | 
Boy. Madam, there's a Gentleman below wel 
ſpeak with my Lady. 
Lab. Sirrah ! don't you know Mr. Bewil „et! 
Boy. Madam, tis not the Gentleman who comes 
every Day, and afks for you, and won't go in *till he 
knows whether you are with her or no. 0 
Iſab. Hal that's. a Particular I did not know be- 
fore: Well! be it who it will, let him come up to me. 
[Exit Boy; and re-turns with Mr. Sealand, 
Iſabella looks amas d. 
"a Seal. Madam, I can't blame your being a little 
ſyrpriz'd, to ſee a perfect ſtranger make a viſit, and 
Jab. I am indeed furpriz'd !—I ſee he does not 
know . 
Mr. Seal. You are very prettily lodg -d here Ma- 
dam; in troth you ſeem to have every thing in Plenty 
—a Thouſand a Year, I warrant you, upon this prett) 
Neſt - of Rooms, and the dainty One within them. 
[4 de, and booking about, 

Jab. erg Twenty Years, it ſeems, have lels 
K in the Alteration of a Man of "Thirty, than a 
Girl of Fourteen—he's almoſt ſtill the ſame; but alas! 
I find, by other Men, as well as kimſelß I am not 
What I was——— As. ſoon as he ſpoke,” I was con- 
vinc'd *twas he—— How ſhall I contain my Surprize 
and Satisfaction! he muſt not know me vet. 

Mr. Seal. Madam, I hope I don't give you any 
Diſturbance; But there is a young. Lady here, with 
whom I have a partieular Buſineſs to Diſcourſe, and 
I hope ſhe will admit me to that Favour. 

Tab. Why, Sir, have you had any Notice concern · 
ing her? I wonder who could give it yo | 
Myr. Seal. That, Madam, 8 fit 21 to be commit 

nicated to herfek< 


Jab 


WL OT 9 
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Jab. Well, Sir ! you ſhall ſee ber; 4 find be 
knows nothing. yet, nor mall from me; T am reſolv'd, 
I will obſerve this Interlade, this Sport of Nature, 
and of Fortupe — Von ſhall ſee her preſently, Sir ; 
For. now Jam as a Mother and will truſt her with Ys 
; xits 

Mr. Seal. As Mother! 1 right : that's the oldPhraſe, 
for one of thoſe Commode Ladies, who lend out Beau- 
ty for Hire, to young Gentlemen that have p . 
Occasions Zut here comes the precious — b 
fa troth 3 JOY, fig] hily man 3 
Enter er 8 
Jad, Tam told, Sir, Jouchave 1 ſome Aﬀate Hg: re- 
yore your {peaking wit Me: * 
Mr Seal.” Les, Madam : th ere came to my Hands a 
Bill drawn by Mr. Bevil, w 25 is payable to Morrow 3 
and he in the — 0 ee ſent it to 1 
who 4 Cath. of his, and as 097 me P ſend a Ser. 
vant wich it; bat Th made bold 10 . * 
17 my * 

was that necellar 
15. BY No, Madam; but, to (0 be bee el 
che Fame of , your Beauty, and the Regard, whi 
Mr. Bevil 1s alittle too vell n to W ay you, 
excited my Curiofity.. 
Ing. Too well. . to FED, wr me ! your ſober 
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me expect no Rudeneſs, gr e at 
; Sir, af 398 pa the Mon 
r EE 
Mr. Seal. Pray. Mad: am, be as 1 
hither on an innocent, nav. a virtuons gn; 5 
2 have Patience ſo hear 7 it may 8 
ful to you as you are in a Friendfhi p with 


eat Who's 


Upoſin 


| Me. 2 Tat indeed; a an ynwarral 
e, but I did got — — it was in Abuſe of 55 worthy 


Appearance, -Sir, Which my Friend c. wade | 
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53 WY 1 5 3 = Iv ky WEE : , Cx * \ 's 75 1 
Mein beſpake but the Youth of our Age care nat | 
what Merit and Virtue they bring to ſhame, fo they | 


gratify EET... et [nn ro ate 
Ind. Sir—you are 1 Bic very great Errors — 
but, as you are pleaſed to ſay you ſee ſomething in me 
that has chang'd, at leaſt, the Colour of your Suſpi. 
cions ; ſo has your Appearance alter d mine, and made 
me earneſtly attentive to what has any Way concern'd 
you, to rogyire into my Aﬀairs, and Character. 
Mr. Seal. How ſenſibly! with what Air the talks! 
Ind. Good Sir, be ſeated—and tell me tenderly —— 
keep all your Suſpicions concerning me alive, that 
vou may ina proper and prepared Way—acquaint 
me why the Care of your Daughter obliges a Perſon 
of your, ſeeming Worth aud Forrane;. to be thus in, | 
juiſitiye about a wretched, helpleſs, friendleſs— 


| 


[e2ep7ng.]. Bur I beg your Pardon—tho*'T am m 


Orphan, your Child is not; and your Concern for 
her, it ſeems, has brought you hither—P'll, be compo- 


— 
n eG 


tg—pry goon Sr; OO OOOESLS EE 
MI Seal. How could Mr. Bevil be ſuch a Monſter, 
to injure ſuch a Woman? - © | 
3 l him--be bas not injur'd | 
me my Support is from his Bounty. x. 

Mr. Seal. Bounty! when Gluttons give high Pri- 


ces for Delicates, they are prodigious bountiful. 
Ind. Still, ſtill you will perfiſt in that Error But 
= 7 ony * RL all—You are ne . 
I ſuppoſe, for whole happy Daughter he is deſign'd a 
Hausband, by his good Father, 5 be bas, perbaps, 
conſented. to the Overture: He was bere this morning, 
dreſs'd beyond his uſual Plainneſs, nay moſt ſumptu- 
| ouſly . — and he is to be, perhaps, this Night a 
P 
- Mr. Seal. Town he was intended ſuch: But, Ma- 
dam, on your Account, I have determin'd to defer 
my Daughter's Marriage, till I am ſatisfy'd from your 
on mouth, of what Nature are the Obligations you 
are under to him. * F 


0 A 


. —— —— 


Ind. His Actions, Sir, his Eyes have only made me . 
d to think be deſign'd to make me the Partner of his | 
Heart. The Goodneſs and Gentleneſs of his Demez- 
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nour made me miſinterpret all Twas my own Hope, 
my own Paſſion, that deluded me—He never once made 


one amorous Advance to me — His large Heart, and 


beſtowing Hand, have only helpt the Miſerable: Nor 
know I why, but from his mere Delight in Virtue, 
that I have been his Care, the Object on which to in - 
dulge and pleaſe himſelf, with pouring Favours. 
Mr. Seal. Madam, I know not why it is, but I as 
well as you, am, metbinks, afraid of entering into the 
Matter I came about; but tis the ſame thing, as if 
we had talk'd never ſo diſtinctly he ne'er ſhall have a 
Daughter of Wine. © ::: 
Id. If you ſay this from what you think of me, 
you wrong yourſelf and him Let not me, miſerable 
tho“ may be, do injury to my Benefactor No, Sir, 
my Treatment ought rather to reconeile you to his Vir- 
tues—If to beſtow, without 4 Proſpect of Return; if 
to delight in ſupporting what might, perhaps, be 
thought an Object of Deſire, with no other View than 
to guard her againſt thoſe who would not be ſo difin- 
tereſted; it theſe Actions, Sir, can in a careful Parent's 
Eye commend him to a Daughter, give yours, Sir, give 
her to my honeſt, generous-Bewr/— What have I to do, 
but ſigh and weep, to rave, run wild, a Lunatick'in 
Chains, or hid in Barden mutter in diſtracted Starts, 
and broken Accents, my ſtrange, ſtrange Stor!!! 
Mr. Seal. Take Comfort, Madam. ' © 
Tad. All my Comfort muſt be toexpoſtulate in mad- 
neſs, to relievewith Frenzy my Deſpair, and ſhrieking 
to demand of Fate, why—why was I born to ſuch Va- 
riety of Sorrows ft Of in inn 7 hh JR ND. 00A 
Mr. Seal. If I have been the leaſt Occafion— * 
Ind. No—'twas Heaven's high Will T ſhould de 
ſach—to be plundered in my Cradle! tofs'd on the 
Sea! and even there, an Infant Captive! to loſe m 
Mother, hear but of my Father to be adopted ! loſe 
my Adopter ! then plung'd again in worſe Calamities! 
Mr. Seal. An Infant Captive! 7 
Ind. Vet then! to find the moſt Charming of Man- 
kind once more t ſet me free, (from what I thought 
the laſt Diſtreſs) to load me with his Services, his Boun- 
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way that ſtole, at the ſame time, my very Soul Itſelf 
Mt. Seal. And bas young Bewil been thisworthy 1 man} 
Ind. Yet then again. this very Man to take another! 
without Jeaving we the right, the pretence of Fling, my 
fond Heart with Tears ! For oh! I can't reproach him, 
though the ſame hand chat rais'd me to this height, 
now throws me down the Precipice. | 
Mr. Seal; Dear Lady! O yet one Moment's Pati- 
ence my Heart grows : fall with your AftliQtion : Bu 
"I there's ſomething 2 in your Story that 
Ind. My Portion here is Bitterneſs and Sorrow. | 
Mr. Seal. Do not think ſo : Pray anſwer me: Doe 
Beil know your Name and Famil 
Ind. Alas I too well } Oh, could i; be any other thing 
than what I am—T'll tare away all traces of my former 
_ Self, my little Ornaments, theremains of my firſt State | 
he Hints of what I ought to have been, - 
L tr Diforder ſhe throws away a Bracelet, hi 
Sealand zakes up, and looks earneſtly on Mo 
Mr. Seal. Ha! what's this? my Eyes ace not de. 
eived ? It is, it is the ſame ! the very Bracelet which! 
queathed m Wiſe, at our laſt mournful Parting. 
_ Ind. What faid you, Sir! your Wife! Whither doe 
my F ey carry Ln? What means this unfelt motion 
at my Heart ? and yet again my Fortune: but deludes 
me; for if I err not, No ran Nike mes eee But 
mp loſt Father's Name was ——— _ 
+a lbs Seal. Darvers ! was it not? 
| Ind. What new Amazement! that isindeed Pt 
Mr. Seal. Know then, when my Misfortunes: drove 
"we to the Ladies, for Reaſons too tedious n w to men- 
en. 1 chang'd my Name of Daxwyers into Sealand. 
e £63 Enter Iſabella. 8 
Tak, If yet. there wants an Rxplapation. of you 
Wonder, examine well this Face (yours, Sir, I well re- 
_— gans on and read in Oe your Siſter Tabella! 
ys 3. But here? $4 Claim more render yet—your 
diana, Sir, your long: loſt Daughter... 
N r Seal, OQ my C id! my Ghlldt 8 Wy 
| o All; gracious Heaven ! 18 it t poſſible! do To em- 
ace my Father ? e Mr. Seal. 
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f Seal. And do I hold thee—— Theſe Paſſions-are tos 

ſtrong for Utterance—Rife, riſe, my Child, and give 

my Tears their W 2y—O my Sitter! e e Sr 

s. Now, deareh Niece, my gron | 

painful Cares no more ſhalf vex thee: If I have wrong'd | 

, thy noble Lover with too bard Suſpieions; my jut 

, Concetn for thee, I hope, will plead my Pardon. 

My. Seal.” O] make him then the full Amends, and 

. be your ſelf the Mefſenger of ]-y: Fly this Inſtant! 

t cell U him all theſe wondrous Turns of Providence in his 

Favour: Tell him Þ have now a Daughter to beſtow, 

which he no longer will decline: that this Day he fill 

s WH fhall be a Bridegroom: nor ſhall a Fortune, the Merit 
which his Father ſeeks, be wanting : tell him the Re- 

5 ward of all his Virtues waits on his Acceptance. 

r | | {Exit Iſab. 

My deareſt Rabas l. . [Turns and embraces her, 

| 

/ 


„Id. Have | then at laſt a Father's Sanction on my 

Love! his Bounteous Hand to give, and make my 

Heart a Preſent worthy of Bevil's Generoſity. | 

Me. Seal. Omen how are our Sorrows. paſt 

| WH o'crpaid by ſuch a Meeting: Though I have loſt fo ma- 
| ny Years of ſo paternal alliance grey thee, Vet, in 


* to Ts thee thus, and thus beſtow thee, in 

n perfect Happineſs! is ample, ample Reparation? | 

s And yet 4 the Merit of thy Lover. 

it Ind O! had I Spirits left to tell you of bis Actions! | 
how ftrongly Filial Daty has fapprefed his Love; and 


how Concealment ſtill has doubled all his Obligations! 

S the Pride, the Joy of his Alliance, Sir, would: warm 
e "your Heart, as he has conquer'd mine. 

„ Mr. Seal How laudable is Love, when barn of 

Virtue! I born to embrace him — 
, Ind. See, Sir, my Aunt already has ſucceeded, and 
brought him to your Wiſhes. - © 

Enter Iſabella, with Sir John Bevil, Bevil jun. Mrs. 

Sealand, Cimberton, Myrtle, and Lucinda. 

Fr F. Bev. [Entering] Where! where's this Scene 

of Wonder—Mr. Sealand, I congratulate, on this Ocs 

cafion, our mutual Happineſs— Your good Siſter, Sir, 

has with the Story of your Daughter's Fortune, filled. 
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| mov'd:; my Sen has now avow'd his Love, and turn'd 
all former jealovſics and Doubts to Approbation, and, 
Lam told, your Goodneſs has conſented to reward him. 
Mr. — If, Sir, a Fortune equal to his Fathers 
| Hopes, can make this Object worthy his Acceptance. 
Bev. jun. I hear you Mention, Sir, of Fortune, 
with Pleaſure only, as it may prove the Means to re. | 
concile the beſt of Fathers to my Love Let him be 
Provident, but let me be Happ y—My ever deſtin'd, 
om acknowledg'd Wife! [Embracing Indiana, | 
Ind. Wife -O my ever loved! my Lord!.my Maſter! | 
Sir F. Bev. I congratulate myſelf, as well as you, 
chat Thad a Son, who could, — pt ſach Diſadyants 
ges, diſcover your great Merit. 
Mr. Seal. O! Sir John! how vain, how weak is | 
Human Prudence? What Care, what Foreſight, what 
Imagination could contrive ſych bleſt Events to make 
our Children happy, as Frisuren one ſhort Hour 
has laid before us? 

C imb. {To Mr: 5. Staland. * 1 am 3 eF Milam, Mr, 
Sealand is a little too buſy for dur Afar, if you pleaſe 
we'll take another Opportunity. | 
Mrs: Seal. Let us h have patience Sir.) During this. 

Cinb. But we make dir Geoffrey Bev. jun. pre. 

nit Madam. { ſents Lucia 
rt. O Sir! I am not in haſte, _ ] 70 Indiana. 

25 Mr Seal. But here! here's ou general Bene factor 

Excellent young Man, that could be, at once, a Lover 

to her Beauty, and a Parent to her Virtue. --. 

Bev Jun. If you think that an Obligation, Sir, 
give me leave to overpay myſelf, in the only Inſtance, 
that can nos add to my Felicity; by begging you to 

beſtow this Lady on Mr. Myrt "i 

Mr. Seal. She. is without reſerve (I beg he may be 
ſent for) —Mr. Cimberton, notwithſtanding you never 
had my Conſent, yet there is, fince I laſt ſaw you, ano- 
ther ObjeQion to your Marriage with my Daughter. 

_ » + Comb. I hope Sir, your: Ly has conceal'd L 
from me?. | 

Mir. Seal. Troth, Sir nothing Tal what was con- 
ceal' from ' myſelf ; another Daughter, who has an 


Eras Title to half wy Eſtate. | _ 
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Ws + How! Mr. Sealand' 1 why then if half Mrs: 


Lucinda's Fortune is gone, you can't ay, that any of 5 
my Eftate is ſettled upon her: I was in Treaty for the 
whole; but if that is not to be come at, to be . 5 


there can be no Bargain, Sir,. —I have nothir 
but to take my leave of youp good Lady, my 3 


and beg Pardon for tae * have given'this Old 85 


Gentleman. 


Myrt. That you have, Mir. cini, with all = SYS 


Heart. 5 
Onn, Mr. Myrtle! 3 9 Difcovers 
Myrt. And I be eh of he whole Cont I 


that 1 aſſumed the Perſon of Sir Geoffrey, only to be 


preſent at the mien nh of this Lady's being diſpoſed of, 
and in her utmoſt Exigence to aſſert my Right to her: 


Which if her Parents wil ratiſie, as they once favout d 8 
my Pretenſions, no Abatemene of e hal 1. | 


her Value to me. AS we. e 
Luc, Generous Man ! VT PET | 


Mr. Seal. If, Sir, you cant 8 ah Injury of 


being in Treaty with one, who as meanly left her, as 
you Soak Sy: aſſerted Wege _ in OE . 
Yours. © 

Luc. Mr. Myrele; though you have g ver had my. 
Heart, yet now I find 1 . £4 more, | becauſe” 'T 
brin youleſs, 
| t. We ok Aces more - thay" weeks pom; and, 1 
am glad any Event has contributed to Ie Di 


of our real Inclinations to each othe. 5 * ; 
Mrs. Seal. Well! however Im glad the Girl's dit. ; 


poſed of any 2 [4 


Bev. M Boop No nad Rivals adv high LES. . 


Myrt. Dear Bewil! you are born to triumph over 
me ! but now our Competition ceaſes: 'rejoyce in 


the Preheminence of your Virtue, and 50 AIC 


adds Charms to Lucinda. 9 

Sir F. Bev. Now, Ladies and Se you "PR 
ſet the World a fair Example : Your Happineſs is ow 
ing to your Conſtancy and Merit: And the ſeveral 


\ 


1 1 


—. 


Difficulties you have ſtruggled wich, evidently ſhew. _ 


Whate'er the generous Mind itſelf denies, 
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